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E print this month a further arti- 

W cle by M. Rene Sudre on the theme 

of ‘‘Reinearnation and Experi- 
ence.” The topie is a much controverted 
one, and has somewhat fallen into con- 
tempt owing to the equal crudity and ex- 
travaganee of the ideas and claims which 
lave obtained concerning it in the western 
world. Yet a doctrine which commands the 
adhesion of a majority of religious profes- 
sors in the world at large cannot be lightly 
set aside or ignored. And it is intrinsi- 
cally one which calls for the attention of 
the psychical student, seeing that it repre- 
sents a phase of the study of pre-existence 
and survival. 

M. Sudre informs us that he designs to 
introduce this subject at the fortheoming 
(ongress of Psychical Research at Athens 
wund that his present article gives a sum- 
iiary of what he proposes to say there. He 
indieates his wish for the expression of 
¢ritieal opinions on the view he submits. 

In his reading of the London resolution 
«ted at the head of his article, M. Sudre 
scems to have assumed rather more than 
the wording actually conveys. What the 
( mmittee of the International Federation 
a-tually subseribed to was the principle of 
' nearnation on successive planes of life, 
corresponding with the individual state of 
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advancement. This is not to be interpreted 
necessarily as a re-embodiment in gross 
physical matter: least of all need it imply 
a re-appearance upon this earth. Hence 
the anglo-saxon Homologia or confession of 
faith does not create for the English-speak- 
ing believer in survival precisely that dif- 
fieulty which M. Sudre suggests. Sir Oliver 
Lodge shows us plainly that we cannot ad- 
mit of the organized activity of spirit un- 
less a vehicle or body of some kind is pro- 
vided for it. But that body need not be 
material or even physical in the sense to 
which we commonly refer that notion. It 
may be etherie or of some grade of ‘‘men- 
tal substance’’ remoter still from our con- 
ceptions. There is now much ground in 
ascertained fact to warrant the acceptance 
of the hypothesis of an ether-body as the 
vehicle, more enduring than the physical, 
for the interaction of the forces and ener- 
gies of mind (or spirit) with atomic mat- 
ter. 

On this ground we would take exception 
to M. Sudre’s dismissal of the doctrine of 
the ‘‘perisprit’’ as unscientific. For the 
notion of the ‘‘ perisprit’’ equates definitely 
enough with all that we are learning as to 
the subtle body or vehicle of psychic ener- 
gies which is responsible for the ideoplastic 
and telekinetic phenomena of the séance- 
room. The physical body is controlled by 
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certain vital forces which are now seen to 
be resident, not in the particles of matter 
itself, but, as Sir Oliver Lodge rightly in- 
sists, in the localized field of space. These 
forces are organized and co-ordinated. They 
habitually draw into their vortices material 
particles, causing them to react chemically 
in certain habitual modes, and to cohere in 
certain habitual forms. They constitute 
what appears to be a complete epitome of 
the experience of a lifetime, or the embodi- 
ment of the memories of a lifetime. In 
face of such evidence of the reality of the 
psychie body as supplied by the thumb- 
prints of Walter, not to mention numerous 
other phenomena of an allied nature, M. 
Sudre’s deseription of the doctrine of the 
perisprit as a mere hypothesis framed to 
meet argument and having no counterpart 
in experimental reality must be firmly 
challenged. The reality of such immaterial 
counterpart of the physical body is recog- 
nized alike by the philosophy of the old- 
time Greek and Oriental schools and by the 
Pauline teaching of the ‘‘spiritual body’’ 
in which the man is raised from the cor- 
ruption of the physical. To some thinkers 
a ‘‘pattern-body’’ is a necessary assump- 
tion to explain the ordered growth of the 
physical frame, its chemical stability and 
the cohesion and polarity of its particles. 
In the phenomena of materialization we 
have the fact demonstrated that under giv- 
en conditions a personality hitherto not in 
the possession of a physical vehicle of its 
own may emerge for a while clad in a quasi- 
material vesture whose material is_bor- 
rowed from the body of another. It mat- 
ters not whether the personality emerging 
into manifestation be that of a deceased in- 
dividual or merely a subordinate personal- 
ity of the medium. The essential fact is 
that a physical vehicle is newly built for 
temporal expression. And in many cases 
the process of its building seems analogous 
to that of birth. If there be any force and 
soundness in an argument from analogy, 
the inference here would be that a personal- 
ity able to borrow a temporary physical 
vehicle might equally be able to form for 
itself a permanent one. There is thus scope 
for the hypothesis that the innumerable 
phases of ‘‘alien’’ personality which tend 
to emerge during trance or under hypnosis 
may be none other than those which, being 
already within the psychic aura of a living 


person, may be seeking opportunity to se- 
eure birth when the moment should ar- 
rive for conception. The problem of hered- 
ity would in this case take on, with some 
probability, the aspect of sympathetic men- 
tal association. In any case, we must be 
careful how we lay stress on ‘“‘heredity’’ 
as explaining family or tribal idiosynera- 
sies, because, as psychologists are ready to 
affirm, ‘‘heredity’’ in this sense is not a 
proven fact, but only a word coined to rep- 
resent a certain class of observed similari- 
ties. It is a hypothesis only ; and the biolo- 
gist cannot explain how and by what means 
traits are transmitted. It cannot be that 
the ancestral traits are stamped upon the 
actual material particles. But if they are 
not, then they are of immaterial origin. 
An @ priori sympathetic association does 
however offer us at least a rational expla- 
nation of the appearance in a family of 
children whose tastes and aptitudes are 
similar to those of one or other of the par- 
ents. Mark the definition ‘‘tastes and apti- 
tudes’’ as distinguished from ready-made 
intellectual attainments. How is it, asks 
M. Sudre, that we hear of so many infant 
musicians but never of infant architects or 
chemists? Surely the answer is that the 
faculty which has to be elaborated by in- 
tellectual study is of the nature of an in- 
dividual achievement dependent upon 
study and practice. Such faculties are not 
natal gifts. They require patient develop- 
ment. But an infant may be born with so 
marked an aptitude for architecture or 
chemistry that in the course of the years 
necessary to their development, he may at 
length exhibit the full marks of a developed 
genius. M. Sudre opines that the oblivion 
of all detailed recollections of the ante- 
natal life of the individual make any ration- 
al effort on his part to repair the faults 
previously committed a sheer impossibility, 
because in order that he may make this ef- 
fort he must know what those faults are 
and must have them constantly present to 
his mind. But he has been plunged into 
the waters of Lethe and he is conceived by 
M. Sudre to come back again to go through 
an experience which, although it will bring 
its own moral lessons and its own opportun- 
ities for advancement, is nevertheless un- 
related to all that has gone before and ‘0 
it is unrelated to the past lives and does 
not make for a continuous and co-ordinat:d 











moral growth. In fairness, however, to the 
re-incarnationist teaching, we must say that 
this seems an example of special pleading 
in which certain facts of psychology are ig- 
nored. 

The veil of oblivion has shrouded from 
man’s gaze all detailed recollections of his 
state of being preceding his birth. Yet he 
comes into life as a child dowered with 
gifts and graces or cursed with faults and 
shortcomings against which he must 
struggle with the aid of a certain element in 
him which is of the nature of conscience 
and makes for definite inhibitions of con- 
duct. Psychology calls this the act of the 
‘‘endopsychie censorship’’ and it is present 
in the dream-state though more active in 
the waking one. Now it has been said that 
conscience is the voice of past experience 
and this saying is true. It is true because 
we have not to go back to any supposed 
previous existence to prove it. All we have 
to do to find assurance on the point is to 
analyze our own life-experience. When we 
do this, we are at once confronted by the 
fact that although the waters of Forgetful- 
ness have washed away all detailed recol- 
lections of our daily life and experience 
in childhood and adolescence, yet the es- 
sence of that experience is still with us in 
a co-ordinated form, potent for suggestion 
and for the direction of our wills towards a 
higher platform of activity which will 
avoid the pitfalls intuitively sensed though 
no longer remembered in detail. Yet we 
do not say that our experience of the mo- 
ment is unrelated to our experience as a 
child because we have entirely disremem- 
bered the details of that experience. It is 
with us yet and with us ever. If not with- 
ili the illuminated focus of our waking con- 
sciousness, it may still hover within the 
periphery of the ‘‘fore-conscious’’—that 
partly lighted area of mind from which we 
miay summon recollection. Or it may have 
descended into the dim and dark recesses 
o! the sub-conscious, whence no effort on 


EDITORIAL NOTES 






197 








our part may suffice to summon it in detail, 
but from which it still may speak to our 
intuitive soul with a force that will domi- 
nate and direct our whole course of action. 
What therefore is true of our present life 
must be held true of the ante-natal life 
which whether racial, ancestral, or person- 
al, is ours, is part of us, and is related as 
an integral part of the whole moral and 
spiritual scheme of our personal being and 
progress as individuals. 

Life provides for each of us an environ- 
ment suited to a certain line of further de- 
velopment. It is the business of life to dis- 
cover this line and to follow it. Happy are 
those that can do so. But only by obedience 
to the ‘‘endopsyehie censor’’ which is the 
voice of all past experiences may we suc- 
ceed in our task: for otherwise we can but 
re-enact mistakes already committed either 
by our proper selves or by those associated 
personalities whose thought-stream mingles 
with our own and whose tendencies and va- 
grant moods it is our privilege to eo-ordi- 
nate and to integrate in the inner kingdom 
of our own soul, harmonizing their multiple 
and too often discordant elements into a 
greater symphony of conscious unity. 


* * * * * 


Mr. Harry Price’s International Notes 
were received too late for incorporation in 
the April number and are therefore in- 
cluded in this. 


* * * * * 


The Editor would invite readers of the 
JOURNAL to contribute any record of per- 
sonal experiences which may have a psy- 
chic interest. It has been in times past the 
practice of the Editorial Committee to pub- 
lish these when sufficiently well attested 
and it is hoped that such records may ap- 
pear in larger numbers as a feature of 
permanent interest in the JOURNAL, since 
they are apt to be both helpful and instrue- 
tive to readers at large. 
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EXPERIMENTAL SITTINGS WITH 


RUDI SCHNEIDER IN LONDON 


Part 


NINETEENTH (DEMONSTRATION ) 
SEANCE, TUESDAY, JANUARY 14TH, 1930. 


There is nothing so certain about Rudi’s 
mediumship as its uncertainty. At the 
eighteenth séance (on Jan. 9th) we took 
extraordinary pains to ensure a good sit- 
ting by inviting those persons familiar with 
Rudi—and we got nothing. Yesterday, (I 
am writing this on Jan. 15th) most of the 
sitters were strangers to the medium and 
they saw very good phenomena! 

I am sorry I was unable to attend this 
séance as I understand that it was very 
good; but business called me away and I 
had to leave twenty minutes after the com- 
mencement and before phenomena oc- 
eurred. Lord Charles Hope and Miss Alice 
Reutiner controlled. I searched Rudi be- 
fore the séance. 

Our scientific guest at this séanece was 
Professor Nils von Hofsten, of Upsala Uni- 
versity, Sweden who was a friend of the 
late Prof. Sydney Alrutz, also of that uni- 
versity and a well-known student of psy- 
chie phenomena. Prof. von Hofsten is in 
England solely for the acquisition of ex- 
perience concerning mediums. He came to 
this country to try experiments with a 
number of mental mediums. I was intro- 
duced to him as ‘‘Mr. X.’’ as he wished to 
remain incognito during his stay in Lon- 
don. He informed me that he had not been 
impressed by any mental medium so IT in- 
vited him to a séance with Rudi. He then 
revealed his name and nationality. 

I saw Prof. von Hofsten to-day and dis- 
cussed yesterday’s sitting with him. He 
was much impressed. I have invited him 
to attend to-morrow’s experiment—the 
penultimate séance before Rudi leaves us. 
This was also Lord Charles Hope’s last 
sitting of this series as he leaves for the 
Riviera to-morrow. 


By Harry Price 
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VI. 


During the last portion of this séance 
Miss Kaye was not present, thus complet- 
ing the series of variations in circle forma- 
tion which was decided upon. The usual 
phenomena were witnessed during Miss 
Kaye’s absence and Lord Charles Hope and 
Prof. von Hofsten instructed her what to 
dictate to the dictaphone. 

Olga again played a trick on the sitters 
by pretending she wanted the table moved 
and then suddenly jerking it just as the 
sitter’s hand touched it. Olga is getting 
facetious. 

The temperature of the room and cabinet 
did not show any apparent abnormality. 

The following is the list and order of 
sitters: Rudi (9), Lord Charles Hope, con- 
trolling (8), Miss Alice Reutiner, assistant 
controller (7), Mr. Alfred Morris /(6), 
Lady Dorothea Hope (5), Admiral Nico- 
las Wolkoff (4), Mrs. Alfred Morris (3), 
Prof. Nils von Hofsten (2), Mr. James A. 
Stevenson, controlling electrical installa- 
tion (1). Miss Lucie Kaye, in white jac- 
ket with luminous armlets, other side of 
mosquito net, at dictaphone. Mr. Harry 
Price was also behind net until first pause, 
when he left (at 3.18). 


The dictaphonie protocol is as follows: 


2.55 P.M. Door sealed. White light 
out. Control good. Temperature 56.75° F. 
Trance commenced at 3 P.M., but the usual 
ten minutes’ pause ensued, and Rudi be- 
came normal at 3.18. At 3.43 he again en- 
tered trance. The full record follows. 

4.08. ©. says she would like the table 
pulled a little further away from the cur- 
tains. Admiral Wolkoff breaks contact «nd 
does this. ©. says she would not mind a 
song record on the gramophone if it is 
quiet. The needle is hardly on the record 
when the right hand eurtain moves. Cur- 
tains going again. And again. Table and 
waste-paper basket rocking. Right hand 





— — ah. 





curtain comes out very slowly and then 
swings back. O. says the Admiral is to 
push the table a little nearer the curtains. 
He stretches out his hand and touches it, 
but before he has time to push it, it is 
pulled out of his hand with a jerk, and 
then gives another ‘‘jump’’ towards the 
cabinet. Right hand curtains bulging out 
again very slowly and gradually towards 
the table and the table gives another jerk, 
and then goes over with the basket, with a 
crash. Table heard to serape along the 
floor again. QO. says the Admiral is to place 
the waste-paper basket in the centre of the 
cirele. This is done; it is standing the right 
way up. The bell-box, lying between the 
curtain opening and the basket, is seen to 
jump towards the basket, and it goes over. 
Bell-box seen to jump twice more. The 
first time in a circular movement, and the 
second time out towards the sitters. 

4.25. Right hand curtain swings right 
out, and knocks the centre light which con- 
tinues to swing for some time. Miss Reuti- 
ner and Mr. Morris feel cold breezes on 
hands and knees. So does the Admiral. 

4.30. O. says we ean have a little more 
light in the centre, and Lord Charles raises 
it a bit. O. says as this is Lord Charles’ 
last sitting and as the power is compara- 
tively good, she would like to give us a 
iaterialization if possible. She suggests 
having another ten minutes’ pause to rest 
the medium, and then to start again. 

4.35. Rudi is normal. 

4.53. The table has beeen stood on end 
again with the basket, the bell-box and the 
modelling clay underneath it, and the 
zither, the mouth-organ, the rose, and the 
bell on it. Miss Kaye absenting herself 
from this part of the séance, the notes were 
nade after the séanee by Lord Charles and 
Prof. von Hofsten. About 20 minutes after 
Rudi went into trance, O. said she was very 
sorry but would have to go away; the 
breathing ceased and when the sitters 
thought Rudi was normal again, O: came 
bick and said she had been sent back for 
te. minutes. A few minutes later she asked 
Lord Charles if he had felt anything just 
thon, and he said yes, a slight touch on his 
let ankle. O. said it was she. Lord Charles 
Suvgested lowering the red light slightly, 
th's was done and the light left at about 
4) watts. O. said the sitters would all have 


to watch earefully. Miss Reutiner and Lord 
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Charles then saw the waste-paper basket 
move in a rocking movement, and a minute 
or two later it moved again, when all the 
sitters saw it. A few minutes later it ap- 
peared to be shaking. Lord Charles said 
that as far as he could judge by the breath- 
ing, a great effort appeared to be made. 
5.53. Rudi is normal again. The con- 
tact. between the medium and the control- 
ler was not broken until after the white 
light was turned on, and Prof. von Hof- 
sten examined the room and basket, ete. 


(Signed) LUCIE KAYE. 


TWENTIETH (DEMONSTRATION) SEANCE, 
THurspAy, JANUARY 16TH, 1930. 


Professor Nils von Hofsten, who occupies 
the Chair of Comparative Anatomy at Up- 
sala University, Sweden, was again our 
principal guest at this sitting and was re- 
warded by some excellent phenomena. He 
informed me that he was deeply impressed. 
At the conelusion of this afternoon’s (I 
am writing these notes on the evening of 
January 16th) séanee he tried if it were 
possible, by normal means, to simulate the 
very violent wave-like movements of the 
curtains. He procured his umbrella and, 
after some minutes’ experimenting in push- 
ing the curtain with his hands and um- 
brella, declared he could not produce the 
same effect which he had witnessed some 
few minutes previously. I have already 
pointed out elsewhere in this Report that 
I, too, tried to reproduce the violent wav- 
ing of the curtains—which swept out over 
our heads—after the séance at which Prof. 
F. C. 8S. Schiller was present. With a stick 
or a hand one can (from the inside) make a 
dent in a curtain; but the strong waving or 
billowing of the curtains always suggests 
to the sitters that either a strong wind is 
responsible for the movement, or that some 
plastic mass, covering a large area of the 
curtains, is coming from the cabinet and 
forcing the curtains into a horizontal posi- 
tion—often over our heads. Very curiously, 
no ‘‘strong wind’’ is felt on these oceasions. 

It was interesting to note how anxious 
Olga was that Professor yon Hofsten 
should witness some good phenomena. She 
repeatedly drew the Professor’s attention 
to the manifestations as they were happen- 
ing, and he seemed surprised that the phe- 
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nomena kept on all the time that ‘‘Olga’’ 
was speaking. During the principal phe- 
nomena Mrs. Baggallay (who was helping 
me to control, Lord Charles Hope being 
abroad) repeatedly verified the position of 
all our eight limbs and informed the circle 
that the control was perfect. Prof. von 
Hofsten speaks German and conversed with 
Olga concerning the phenomena. Olga was 
determined (a) that the Professor should 
see good phenomena; (b) that he should 
admit it (which he did, of course); (c) 
that the control should be verified by Mrs. 
Baggallay and myself at the time the mani- 
festations were actually happening. And 
during the period of the phenomena Olga 
kept talking incessantly. It was very im- 
pressive. 

The manifestations on the zither were 
exceptionally strong this afternoon and the 
twanging of the wires sounded as if it were 
being done by a metal plectrum; that is, it 
did not sound as if anything like a human 
finger were responsible for the chords. <Ac- 
cording to Olga, the first phenomenon was 
the twanging of the zither but as we were 
talking so hard, we did not hear it. Olga 
chided us for our inattention and told us 
uot to make so much noise! How different 
to the old Olga who was not satisfied with 
even our greatest vocal efforts! Talking of 
noise, Olga ‘‘insisted’’ upon the usual solo 
from each sitter and this appears to be part 
of the new séance technique. ‘‘Songs’’ in 
four languages were the result of Olga’s 
request for ‘*solos,’’ Prof. von Hofsten ren- 
dering a few lines of the Swedish national 
anthem. If the ‘‘singing’’ amused Olga 
half as much as it did the sitters, no won- 
der she is demanding this new diversion at 
each séance! 

Another curious fact about this séance 
was that Olga knew that Prof. von Hofsten 
was moving his feet and asked him to keep 
them still. Rudi was four places removed 
from the professor and could have had no 
normal cognizance of what was going on in 
the centre of the circle as it was not light 
enough. Neither Mrs. Baggallay nor I knew 
that the professor was trembling from ex- 
titement (or amazement) but the sitters on 
either side of him were aware of that fact, 
which Prof. von Hofsten admitted. The 
movement was not sufficient to extinguish 
the indicator lights. How did Olga know? 

For the second time during this series 


Mrs. and Miss Baggallay were asked to 
change places. Did Olga suspect that we 
again thought of surreptitiously putting 
Mrs. Baggallay in the cabinet, and was de- 
termined to forestall us? It looks rather 
like it. 

The cabinet temperature showed a rise 
in a series of acute steps, as if sudden gusts 
of warm air had been admitted behind the 
curtains. <A theory that might account for 
this is that the interior of the cabinet was 
at a constant temperature, but when the 
curtains swung out and admitted the warm- 
er air of the séance room, the temperature 
naturally rose. I searched the medium im- 
mediately before the séance. 

The sitters and circle formation (at first ) 
were: Rudi (9); Harry Price, controlling 
(8) ; Miss Virginia Baggallay, assistant con- 
troller (7); Mr. J. R. Ackerley, Asst. Di- 
rector of Talks, British Broadcasting Cor- 
poration (6); Prof. Nils von Hofsten (5) ; 
Mrs. Herbert Baggallay (4); Commander 
G. W. Hillyard, controlling installatien 
(3). Miss Kaye, in white jacket with lumi- 
nous armlets, other side of mosquito net, 
at dictaphone. 

The official dictaphonie protocol is as fol- 
lows: (the usual preliminary routine is 
omitted. Ed.). 

2.50 P.M. Door sealed. Control good. 
White light out. Temperature 56.5° F. 

2.55. Trance has commenced. Tremors. 

3.17. Rudi is normal. 

3.33. Orange light out. Control good. 
Door sealed. Sitters have changed places, 
as suggested. 

3.36. Trance has commenced. Tremors. 

3.58. O. says we must talk a little more 
quietly ; she says she has already touched 
the zither, but we did not hear it. 

4.01. R. is groaning. Right hand cur- 
tain moving steadily. It moved for about 
15 seconds, and then O. asked what the 
Prof. had to say to that. Had he any 
doubts? If so, he was to say what about. 
Right hand curtain swings right out. The 
zither is heard above the noise of the con- 
versation; we stop talking and the zither 
plays for some seconds very distinctly. 
‘*Bravo, Olga.’’ Immediately both cur- 
tains fly right out over the sitters’ heads. 
Right hand curtain comes right out three 
times and Olga asks the Professor what |e 
has to say now. He says: ‘‘ Aber, Olga, ¢s 
‘ist undenkbar ; es ist wunderschon; ich bin 

















overwhelmed, as you say in English.’”’ Mrs. 
Baggallay repeatedly verifies the control. 

4.19. ©. says she must rest the medium 
a little and would like ten minutes’ pause 
again. ‘‘Auf wiederschen.’’ 

4.20. R. is normal. 

4.35. Door sealed. Control good. Orange 
light out. (Mr. J. R. Ackerley had to leave 
during the last pause; séance continued 
without him. ) 

4.39. Trance has commenced. Tremors. 

4.41. ‘‘Gott zum Gruss, Olga.’’ O. asks 
for the red light in the centre to be lowered 
for the beginning. Mr. P. has broken con- 
tact and lowered it and joins up again. 
R. is groaning. 

4.58. ©. has asked the Professor to push 
the little table a bit nearer the cabinet; he 
has broken contact and done this. R.’s 
head has fallen on Mrs. B.’s shoulder. Miss 
3. says she thought she heard the basket 
creaking and was sure she saw the zither 
make a move. On being questioned O. says 
this is correct. 

5.15. ©. says she is most awfully sorry, 
but it will be quite impossible to work any 
more phenomena to-day; she finds it in- 
creasingly difficult to concentrate the pow- 
er. She says she is very sorry, but it can- 
not be helped. She will be with us on Mon- 
day evening for the farewell sitting. ‘‘ Auf 
wiedersehen.”’ 

9.18. Rudi is normal. 


(Signed) LUCIE KAYE. 

| have now received a letter (dated Up- 
sala, January 22nd, 1930) from Professor 
Nils von Hofsten saying how impressed he 
Was with the phenomena and asking to be 
allowed to assist at further séances, should 
any be held. He coneludes with the infor- 
mation that he had an interesting talk with 
Rudi and that he had ‘‘a favorable im- 
pression of him.’’ 


| 


Twenty-First (DEMONSTRATION) SEANCE, 
Monpay, JANUARY 20TH, 1930. 


The final séanee of the present series was 
—idging by the standard already estab- 
lisied at these experiments—superbly bril- 
liat. Olga, true to her promise that she 
would give us something ‘‘really good’’ in 
orcor to leave a good impression behind her, 
proiuced the entire gamut of her repertoire 
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of phenomena; and produced them in such 
quick succession that one had to be on the 
alert to see that one missed nothing. I 
only regret that Lord Charles Hope was not 
present to see the performance. 

Professor A. F. C. Pollard was the guest 
of the evening. I suggested that he and 
Mrs. Pollard should control as they are 
now ‘‘old hands’’ at the controlling end 
of the circle; but he thought that he could 
see the phenomena better from the centre 
of the sitters so I asked Mrs. H. L. Bag- 
gallay to assist me in the control. IL did not 
make the mistake of asking Miss Baggallay 
to help me as I knew that ‘‘Olga’’ would 
quickly make her change places with her 
mother; she has not yet forgotten the little 
experiment we thought of trying a few 
weeks ago. 

At the previous séance we tied luminous 
tapes around Rudi’s ankles. I omitted to 
state this in my notes of that séance. We 
did the same yesterday (I am writing this 
on January 21st) merely so that we could 
say that we had added another control. 
I searched Rudi just before the séance. 

The circle was rather farther away from 
the cabinet than usual. We thought it 
would give the sitters a little more room— 
they merely had to take care to keep their 
feet hard pressed together as they were be- 
hind the metal plates fastened to the floor. 

I will now mention some of the principal 
‘‘high spots’’ of this most magnificent sé- 
ance. All of the sitters (with the exception 
of Mr. Lacey Baggallay, of the Foreign Of- 
fice) had previously seen good phenomena 
but even they were amazed at the brilliance 
of the manifestations. 

One outstanding feature of this séance 
were the very cold breezes which seemed to 
come in sudden gusts. I felt cold almost 
immediately Rudi went into trance, and so 
did Mrs. Baggallay; the coldness seemed 
to come suddenly, from the floor to about 
the height of two feet. This coldness was 
felt, eventually, by all the sitters. 

A most amusing incident occurred at the 
commencement of the seeond session. Rudi 
had relapsed into trance with the usual 
paroxysms; he had commenced his labored 
breathing and ‘‘Olga’’ had greeted us with 
her classic ‘‘ Gott zum Gruss.’’ I then said 


in German to the cirele ‘‘ All talk’’—ae- 
cording to our usual custom. But Olga was 
piqued—she had not said ‘‘ Alle sprechen’’ 
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so she kept us waiting a minute before she 
gave the signal! Olga is very human. 

The curtains were moving during almost 
the whole of the séance and, as the right 
curtain kept touching my face, I asked that 
Olga should push the curtain into my 
mouth. The curtain was then held against 
my mouth, and I felt something hard be- 
hind it but it appeared too large to ‘*bite.’’ 

If the curtains were in a state of almost 
continual movement, someone in the circle 
was always being ‘‘touched.’’ First some- 
thing touched Mrs. Baggallay, then it 
pulled my left trouser leg; later I was 
rapped three times on the left ankle (not 
recorded in the protocol) and immediately 
after I felt three quick taps on my right 
shoulder. Olga said it was ‘‘Anton’’ who 
was walking round and round the eirele. 
‘*He’’ was present, apparently, in order to 
make the séance go with a swing and prob- 
ably wanted to be ‘‘in at the death”’ of 
these particular sittings! 

But the most amazing thing about these 
taps and ‘“‘brushings’’ was the fact that 


Miss Baggallay and Mrs. Garrett were wor- 
ried (they really were, especially Mrs. Gar- 
rett) by ‘‘Anton’’ all the evening. Some- 


thing continually touched them or tapped 
their chairs and they felt the thing behind 
them. It also tapped Mr. David’s chair. 
These three sitters were at the end of the 
circle, farthest away from the medium. It 
was very uncanny. When you are grip- 
ping a man by the wrists, and have his legs 
between yours, it is a curious feeling when 
something pulls your trouser leg and im- 
mediately after taps you three times on the 
shoulder. I need hardly add that unless a 
person has strong nerves he should not ex- 
periment with good physical mediums. 

One of the most beautiful phenomena I 
have ever witnessed at any Schneider sé- 
ance was the picking up, waving and play- 
ing on the zither—these three movements 
were simultaneous and we were impressed 
to the point of silence. The zither had 
been placed on the inverted waste-paper 
basket which rested on the table. I did not 
see the instrument actually picked up but 
heard it and saw it a moment later about 
five feet from the floor, at the curtain open- 
ing. It was being waved about (it is out- 
lined with radium paint) at the same time 
that the strings were being most method- 
ically struck. It seemed as if some attempt 
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at a tune were being made; certainly th 
scale was being played, each wire being 
struck slowly and carefully. It was played 
for about two minutes, waving all the tim: 
and once the instrument came very near m\ 
face—then it receded, disappeared throug] 
the curtain, and fell into a photographi 
dish full of flour placed there for impres- 
sions of any pseudopods which might be in 
the cabinet. I would have given a sub 
stantial portion of my wordly possessions 
if I could have seen what was playing that 
zither and how it was being played. This 
morning I tried to simulate the effect with 
one hand and could not do it. I could 
reach the wires with my fingers but could 
not play the very distinct notes with one 
finger without fouling the strings with the 
rest of my hand which was holding the in- 
strument. It really was wonderfully im- 
pressive—exceptionally so to the persons 
who were holding the medium! 

Another fine effect was the lifting, ring- 
ing, floating and dropping of the hand-bell 
I distinctly saw (under the red light) a 
long tubular (I got that impression) arm 
come out from between the curtains, and 
make contact with the top of the bell. The 
‘*terminal’’ or ‘‘tube’’ seemed to attach it- 
self to the bell in much the same way that 
we used to lift weights with damp leather 
‘*suckers’’ at school. The bell was rung as 
it traversed the circle just as a person 
might ring it. It was deposited on Mrs. 
Pollard’s lap, afterwards falling to the 
floor. 

Another brilliant effect was the gentle 
tug-of-war between Professor Pollard and 
the unseen force which seized the other end 
of the waste-paper basket—the details can 
be read in the dictaphonie record, and the 
Professor’s ‘‘observations.’’ The Professor 
illustrated the effect to me afterwards and 
said that the force exerted by the pseudo- 
pod which raised the basket was only a few 
ounces. 

After the basket incident the pseudopod 
or ‘‘paw’’ patted Professor Pollard’s bare 
hand. He had previously asked permission 
to remove the glove and electrical connec- 
tion. He said the ‘‘paw’’ felt soft and 
‘‘like fabric.’’ We afterwards came to the 
conclusion that the pseudopod was the 
other side of the plush eurtain and that 
Professor Pollard felt it in much the same 
way that I felt it on my mouth. We ‘ried 
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tie effect of touching the Professor’s hand 
through the eurtain and—he told us—the 
sensation was identical. 

Again the basket was lifted, ‘‘floated’”’ to- 
wards the cabinet, and dropped on the far 
side of circle. Then the table received a 
good deal of attention—it moved several 
times and was violently pushed over. Pro- 
fessor Pollard computed the force required 
to do this and found that energy to the 
extent of fifty-six foot-pownds would be re- 
quired to push the table over. 

Afterwards came the brilliant handker- 
chief effects. The stage was specially set 
for this display as Olga had asked us to 
place a handkerchief on the table, under 
the red light, specially for this ‘‘ perform- 
anee.’’ Curiously enough, I did not see 
the handkerchief go the first time. I was 
talking to Mrs. Baggallay and Rudi was 
lying on my chest, groaning. Suddenly, 
Professor Pollard said ‘‘the handkerchief’s 
gone’? and sure enough it had. All the 
other sitters saw it go except Mrs. Baggal- 
lay and the present writer. Professor Pol- 
lard was watching the handkerchief and it 
shot towards the cabinet as if someone had 
viven it a quick, sharp jerk. This move- 
ment proves that the force came from with- 
in the cabinet because the handkerchief was 
afterwards found between the table and 
the cabinet opening. The luminous rose 

which had been placed on the handker- 
chief) went with it, of course. 

I saw the next phenomenon with the 
handkerchief. The Professor held it out, 
as requested, had a gentle tug-of-war with 
the foree that was holding it—and it was 
suatehed out of his hand. It was found at 
the end of the séanee tied into a tight knot, 
the third time this effect has been witnessed 
ut the Laboratory. Then Olga asked the 
lrofessor and me to ‘‘oblige’’ with a duet 
Ss» we rendered one verse of the séance 

heme song’’ ‘‘O Katharina!’’ and the 

‘oncert’’ ended, (most appropriately, we 

ought) with ‘‘ Auld Lang Syne.’’ Olga 

preciated the gesture and thanked us 
ry much. This ended the most interest- 
ig series of experiments ever conducted by 

‘ National Laboratory of Psychical Re- 
careh, 

During the occurrence of all the major 

enomena Olga asked if the Professor 
w re pleased—and of course he said he was. 

‘meone remarked that it was ‘‘ Professor 


Pollard’s Benefit,’’ which is exactly what 
we intended. During all the major phe- 
nomena Mrs. Baggallay was assuring the 
eirele that all eight limbs were in their 
normal positions. 

As we expected, the temperature in the 
cabinet dropped as was recorded on the 
thermograph. The graph shows some most 
curious variations, and towards the end of 
the séanee when we were getting the most 
brilliant phenomena, the temperature 
dropped to the extent of one degree, Fah- 
renheit. It then rose suddenly. We are 
not stressing the temperature changes too 
much as we realize that very exact condi- 
tions (as in a proper thermal chamber) are 
required to arrive at any definite conclu- 
sions. But these graphs are interesting as 
we cannot get any variation if we place the 
instrument in its usual position in the 
cabinet and then leave it for two or three 
hours and close the door. The tempera- 
ture does not vary under those conditions. 

Professor Pollard has taken some inter- 
est in the thermal variations we have ex- 
perienced and he has computed the energy 
which is dissipated when the cabinet tem- 


perature falls on degree, as it did last night. 
There are eight pounds of air in the eabi- 
net and the lowering of the temperature 
one degree releases 1052 foot-pounds of en- 


erzy. Assuming that Rudi really converts 
the heat of the cabinet into energy by some 
natural law with which we are unac- 
quainted, ‘‘Olga’’ has all the ‘‘power’’ she 
wants—and some to spare! 

We were unable to have that ‘‘chat’’ 
with Olga which is mentioned in the proto- 
col, as Rudi was so busy packing to-day ; 
[ hope she will forgive us. Rudi left Eng- 
land to-night (January 21st) for home 
after a visit which has left a deep impres- 
sion on the scientists, press and public alike. 

The sitters and the order in which they 
sat are as follows: Rudi (9); Harry Price, 
controlling (8); Mrs. H. L. Baggallay, as- 
sistant controller (7); Mr. Lacey Baggal- 
lay (6); Mrs. A. F. C. Pollard (5); Pro- 
fessor A. F. C. Pollard (4); Mrs. Eileen 
Garrett (3); Miss Virginia Baggallay (2) ; 
Mr. André David, controlling electrical in- 
stallation (1). Miss Lucie Kaye, in white 
coat with luminous armlets, on other side of 
sealed mosquito net, at dictaphone. This is 
the dictaphonie protocol: (unimportant 
routine matters omitted. Ed.). 

















204 


8.50 P.M. 
56.75° Fahr. 
good. 

8.52. 
ments. 

8.54. 

9.12. ©. asks for twelve minutes’ pause. 
The centre red light is to be slightly nearer 
the centre of the circle and a little higher, 
and the table should be standing under the 
light. 

9.15. R. is normal. No orange light is 
being turned on for the pause. 

9.37. Door sealed. Control good. 

9.48. A little less light is requested by 
O., and Mr. P. lowers the rheostat, and 
joins up again. 

10.03. Curtain moving. Curtain going 
well, apparently a side-to-side movement. 
©. asks for the luminous ribbon on the 
right hand side of the cabinet to be re- 
moved. Mr. David breaks contact and does 
this, throwing the ribbon under his chair. 
O. says ‘‘Danke. Fest sprechen.’’ Fan 
moving well. (This is now the only piece 
of luminous stuff on the right hand cur- 
tain.) Mr. P. says he saw a dark shadow 
apparently coming out of the cabinet. Cur- 
tains going very steadily. Fan moving up 
and down. O. asks for the table to be pushed 
slightly nearer the cabinet. Professor P. 
does this and joins up again. Fan moving 
well. Mrs. B. is touched on the knee (she 
said later that whatever touched her was 
very hard.) Mr. P. says something is pull- 
ing his trouser-leg. ‘‘Talk hard.’’ O. says 
she is coming round the circle to touch 
everybody. Curtain suddenly moved right 
out, and kept swinging. Zither is heard, 
and we stop talking to listen to it; it is 
obviously not playing from where we had 
left it, lying on the basket. The sound 
comes from higher up in the curtain open- 
ing. Miss B. and Mrs. G. say they can fol- 
low its movement; it is at the height of the 
red lamp but near the curtains, now wan- 
dering down and across to the right hand 
side of the circle ; now playing within a few 
inches of Mr. P. and Mrs. B. The notes 
are playing clearly and separately, there 
is no slurring over the strings. The zither 
suddenly drops to the floor with a bang. 
Nearly all the sitters had, at one time or 
another, been able to follow its movement. 
(It was afterwards found in a far corner 


Door sealed. Temperature 
White light out. Control 
Trance commenced. Clonie move- 


R. is in trance. 
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of the cabinet, behind the curtains; it had 
fallen into the bowl of flour.) Sitters ap- 
plaud O. Mrs. B. tells the cirele that the 
four hands of medium and controller are 
all together. The zither must have been 
in the air about two minutes; the breathing 
of the medium never stopped but she said 
‘*Sh-sh!’’ when the zither first started play- 
ing, to stop our talking. Curtains out. 
Both curtains swinging well. O. quiet for 
a few seconds, then she came back and said 
she would have to go away for a few min- 
utes; we could have ten minutes’ pause, 
and then she would be back with us again. 
10.20. R. is normal. 

10.37. Door sealed. Control good. No 
light had been turned on during the pause. 
10.39. Trance commenced. Tremors. 

11.05 Left hand curtain moving. Fan 
moving. The red lamp in the centre of 
curtains is moving. QO. says everybody is 
to talk, but not too loudly. Curtains 
going. Left hand curtain as hard as the 
right. ‘‘Talk hard, everybody.’’ The 
small hand-bell is heard to ring, and is 
seen to be floating round the circle; the 
waste-paper basket also moved. The bell 
has dropped on to Mrs. P.’s lap. Mr. P. 
and Mrs. B. say they saw the pseudopod 
that moved the bell. ‘‘Like a long tube.’ 
Curtains moving. ©. said Professor P. 
could hold the basket out to her. He 
does so, holding it horizontally, with the 
mouth end towards the cabinet, and about 
a foot away from it. R. is groaning. The 
basket is seen suddenly to jerk, and Pro- 
fessor P. said that something had ‘‘ pushed 
into it.’’ Curtains moving. Professor P. 
could hold the basket out to her. He 
says she has hold of the basket; ‘‘ Pull it 
away, Olga’’; she is pulling. She says the 
Professor is not to pull so hard; he leaves 
go of it; and it gently rises, and then is 
thrown forward towards Mr. P.’s feet, and 
lies there. Professor P. says there 
is a ‘‘little soft thing’’ touching his hand 
and tapping it. R. is groaning. The pseudo- 
pod is still lying in the Professor’s hand. 
He asks for it to be wound round his fin 
ger or hand. The pseudopod has gone. 
Professor P. stretches out his hand towards 
the curtains, but cannot reach them, 2s 
they have been drawn right back into thie 
cabinet. Curtains are moving. Taps under 
the chairs of Mr. David, Miss B., and Mrs. 
G. The basket lifted gently and drew to- 
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wards the cabinet; only at the height of 
about three feet and dropped near Miss B. 
Table moving. Table scraping along the 
floor. Table went right over. Fell against 
Mr. B.’s shins. Curtains right out. Table 
moved again and fell on to Mrs. P.’s feet. 
Basket moving. OO. says she wants 
another ten minutes’ pause to rest the me- 
dium. For the next part of the sitting, she 
wishes all the luminous instruments re- 
moved. The table is to be placed under the 
red light, with only a handkerchief and the 
little laminous rose on it. 

11.37. R. is normal. 

11.57. Control good. 
Door sealed. 

12.01. Trance has commenced. Trem- 
ors. 

12.03. R. is in tranee. O. says we must 
all hold tight, as she is going to draw the 
last ounee of power from us. 

A very cold breeze. Curtains going. Fan 
moving well. They are swinging strongly. 
Groaning again. Professor P. has pushed 
the table a little nearer to the cabinet, and 
joined up again. The handkerchief has sud- 
denly disappeared. Mr. David is to pick 
up the handkerchief again and place it on 


Orange light out. 
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the table. O. says it is lying between the 
table and the curtains. Control is good 
again. Fan going again. Professor P. may 
hold the handkerchief near the curtains, 
under the red light; he is to hold it by 
one corner. The handkerchief is being 
pulled, says the Professor. Professor P. to 
let it go. It disappears. O. says the Profes- 
sor is still to hold his hand there, as she will 
go. It disappears. O. says the Professor is 
still to hold his hand there, as she will 
try to put the handkerchief back. Right 
hand eurtain blew right out into Mr. P.’s 
face. Professor P. could feel the wind from 
it. Curtains right out again. Mr. P. says 
QO. is to hold the curtain still, so that he cau 
catch it in his mouth. Curtains right out 
again and for several seconds it was held 
hard up against Mr. P.’s mouth, and he 
says there was something quite hard be- 
hind it. Professor P. feels the breeze of the 
curtains moving. Both curtains right dut 
again. Curtains hit Professor P. O. says 
she must go now. 

12.40. Rudi is normal. (The handker- 
chief is found at end of séance, by the side 
of table, tied in a tight knot.) 


(Signed) LUCIE KAYE. 
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THE BOSTON-VENICE CROSS- 
CORRESPONDENCE 


In The Margery Mediumship 


By FREDERICK BLiaH Bonp 


SUMMARY 


ERSONNEL: Count Piero Bon and 
P: large group sitting at his house 

in Venice, Italy at 11 p.m. and the 
Margery group sitting at 10 Lime Street, 
Boston at 5 p.m., May 27, 1929. Thus both 
groups sat practically at the same period 
in absolute time. The notes are signed 
by all those present. 

(b) THE MATERIAL TO BE 
TRANSFERRED: 9 one-day calendar 
sheets were selected fortuitously and un- 
seen by the selector, marked on the back 
for identification and sealed in an envelope. 

(c) EXPERIMENT NO. 1: SITTING 
AT BOSTON: The room absolutely black. 
Margery in trance. Three of the marked 
calendar sheets were taken by chance from 
the sealed envelope by Mr. Bond and laid 
on the table in front of the medium. After 


apparent reading by Walter, Mr. Bond put 


them away in a separate pocket. Sitting 
adjourned, but all persons remained in 
sight of each other till 9 p.m. the same 
night. 

(d) ADJOURNED SITTING 9 p.m. 
SAME NIGHT: White light, no tranee, 
Margery writes 3-5-10. Sheets read by 
Walter produced from Mr. Bond’s pocket 
were found to be 3-5-10. Full account of 
sitting, written, sealed and mailed to Venice 
same night. 

(e) SITTING AT VENICE: Valian- 
tine in trance wrote the numbers 3-5-10. 
Full details of the sitting were written, 
sealed and mailed to Boston at once. 

(f) EXPERIMENT NO. 2: May 30, 
1929, same groups sitting both places, ex- 
cept that Valiantine is absent, two sensi- 
tives present in the Venice group received 
and wrote, at least eighteen times, the 
figures 429 or 249. These numbers turned 
out to be the next three numbers in the 
original envelope held by Mr. Bond in 
Boston. 

(g) RESULTS ATTAINED: Thus, it 
appears that at the first sitting Walter 
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cognised not only the three numbers pre- 
sented to him, but the next three in the 
pack; and was able to transmit the second 
three to Venice in the absence of Valian- 
tine, and without knowledge by any sitter 
at either place concerning the nature or 
details of this second experiment. 
* * « * * 

FOREWORD. Various accounts have 
been printed from Italian sources of the 
remarkable facts in the transmission of a 
series of numbers unknown to any of the 
sitters or medium, through the ageney of 
‘Walter’, Margery’s control: the numerals 
being in all eases correctly transmitted and 
recorded at the Venice sitting within a 
few minutes of their being read in Bos- 
ton. These accounts have been published 
in the English periodical ‘Light’. They 
give the story as it is known by the Venice 
group; but the full narrative of the inci- 
dent with the relation of the circumstances 
which led up to it, the Boston sittings and 
the conditions under which the messages 
were sent acrcess the world—over four 
thousand miles of land and sea,—has yet 
to be chronicled. Dr. Crandon has supplied 
all the necessary documents in the ease and 
we are thus in a position to place before 
readers of the JouRNAL the whole story of 
a test which seems unique in the annals of 
psychie science. 


It may not be amiss, before entering 
upon the detailed record, to say a few words 
on the present status of the celebrated 
mediumship of ‘Margery’, as to whom 
there have been so many legends afloat, 
largely arising from the platform allega- 
tions of the deceased illusionist Houdini. 
who spared no effort in his popular cam- 
paign against mediums and mediumship to 
destroy public faith in the honesty and 
credibility of this mediumship in particu- 
lar. Legends so widely disseminated by 
a certain section of the press and sup- 
ported by the force of prejudice always 


















active among the fundamentalists of re- 
ligion and science, are not easily or quickly 
eradicated. But the controversies which 
have raged over the name of Margery are 
at last dying down: they can no longer be 
kept alive for the simple reason that they 
centered about a certain class of phenomena 
mostly of a physical order which were, al- 
though to a limited extent only, capable 
of simulation by the expert ‘magician’ who 
could thus persuade the public (though 
with but little logic) that because they 
could be duplicated by ingenuity, that 
therefore they were fictitious. There is a 
definite reason why these disparaging 
claims should cease to cloud the issue. It 
is that the people are now better informed 
and thus better able to discriminate be- 
tween the true and the false in psychic 
matters. But there is another and more 
powerful reason why the interest in the 
Margery case should reawaken. It is be- 
cause the phenomena which now charac- 
terize her mediumship are new and that 
they rise entirely above the old level of 
eriticism and challenge. The production 
of the thumbprints of Walter, attested as 
his own by independent expert opinion, 
brought the whole controversy on to new 
eround; but now we find the field of in- 
vestigation shifted from the physical to the 
mental side and our record deals with sub- 
jective happenings—the transmission of 
some power or intelligence unknown to us 
of data outside the knowledge of any living 
person. 
THE TWO EXPERIMENTS: The 
story opens with a prediction by Walter 
\lay 2, 1929 of the arrival of a cable from 
Europe shortly with a proposal of certain 
work. Nothing happened then until May 
”5, 1929 when the following cable was re- 
ived by Dr. Crandon of Boston from 
‘ount Piero Bon of Venice. 
“VALIANTINE SITTING MONDAY 
P.M. ITALIAN. BON”’ 
This telegram came without any pre- 
ous planning and was wholly unexpected. 
Mr. George Valiantine is well known as 
ie of the eross-correspondence mediums 
orking with Margery, Hardwicke and 
ary Litzelmann from time to time during 
ie preceding year. It was apparent then 
iat this telegram from Count Bon meant 
iat he wanted to try a transatlantic trans- 
ission of some sort. 
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A telegram by cable was immediately 
sent back to Count Bon to this effect: 

“YOU SIT 11 P.M. ITALIAN TIME. 
CRANDON”’ 

This change from the time suggested by 
Count Bon was in order to make a rea- 
sonable sitting time, namely 5 P.M. in Bos- 
ton. At the sitting 5 P.M. May 27, 1929 
at 10 Lime Street, Boston, there were 
(clock-wise) Dr. Mark W. Richardson, Mr. 
Grandi, Mrs. Grandi, Mrs. Alfred W. 
Gray, Mr. Fred Adler, Mrs. Richardson, 
Mr. Bligh Bond, Dr. Crandon. Behind the 
circle were Mr. Nagouchi and Mrs. Gray, 
who later took her place in the cirele. It 
was estimated that 5 P.M. in Boston was 
about 11 P.M. in Venice. 

d.7 P.M. Sitters assembled. Dr. Cran- 
don and Dr. Richardson controlled the 
hands of the medium. This control was 
maintained throughout the sitting. Dr. 
Crandon’s right hand was placed upon Mr. 
Bond’s knee and there remained without 
interruption. Mr. Bond acted as the re- 
corder and held the material for the test. 
This consisted of a small bunch of one-day 
sheets nine in number, from a desk ecalen- 
dar. The sheets had been abstracted from 
the calendar (a loose-leaf one) by Mr. 
Bond who took them individually face 
downwards, so as not to see their dates, 
and marked each one in ink on the back 
for identification before placing them 
within an envelope. This envelope he 
sealed and placed in his breast-pocket. Mr. 
Bligh Bond testifies that he had only seen 
the backs of the leaves and was entirely 
without knowledge of any one of the num- 
bers on their faces. This record was made 
by him on Tuesday May 28, 1929, the day 
following the sitting. 

+9 P.M. There ensued a two-minute dis- 
cussion between the sitters on the subject 
of technicalities of precedure with the idea 
of obviating any charge by hostile erities 
as to ‘crowd-telepathy’. 

5.11 P.M. The medium went into trance 
and Walter’s voice was heard in comment 
upon this point. He recommended that 
Mr. Bond should hold the leaves, which 
might be cognised by Walter unseen by 
anyone present until 9 P.M., Boston time, 
when everyone in Venice would be in bed, 

Walter greeted and joked with his sit- 
ters. After a short interval of silence, 
during which he appears to have paid a 
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flying visit to Venice, he was heard to say 
‘I can’t understand a word they are saying 
over there. It’s as hot as h—|.’ 

5.15 P.M. (about). Walter instructed 
Mr. Bligh Bond to take one of the leaves 
from his envelope and place it on the table. 
Mr. Bond opened his sealed envelope in the 
dark and felt for one leaf, which he took 
at random from the nine enclosed. This 
he placed upon the table just in front of 
the medium. (N.B. Absolute darkness 
was maintained during the sitting.) 

Walter chatted with Mrs. Gray (a cousin 
of his family) promising her an ‘apport’ 
sometime. Dr. Crandon asked him to vi- 
sualize Zattere 559, Count Bon’s house in 
Venice. Walter gave his impressions of the 
Venice group, speaking of one of the sitters 
as having something to do (professionally ) 
with ‘nerves’ (‘Dr. ©.” a neurologist ?). 
Walter described him as a fat man who 
chewed his lip as if he himself were ner- 
vous. Walter remarked that he would get 
something across in Italy. 

5.19 P.M. At Walter’s direction Mr. 
Bond took back the first of the calendar 
leaves, Walter having apparently read it, 
and handed up fortuitously a second leaf, 
which he laid on the table-top. 

5.20 P.M. At Mr. Bond’s request, Wal- 
ter gave the time as 5.20. He then left 
the circle for about one minute. 

5.22 P.M. (about). At Walter’s instrue- 
tion, Mr. Bond took the second leaf, as if 
read, from the table and replaced it in his 
pocket with the first, keeping them in sep- 
arate series from the rest, in his waistcoat 
pocket. Walter remarked that one leaf had 
fallen on the floor. Mr. Bond groped for 
this without success. He then asked Walter 
if he were ready to take the third leaf, 
and he laid this on the table. 

Walter: ‘‘Isn’t he a slavedriver! Take 
his tea away from him or I'll make him 
throw it up. (This is a delicate allusion to 
the cup of tea which Mr. Bond (English 
fashion) had had before the sitting). At 
this point strong breezes were felt by most 
of the sitters. A heavy slamming as of a 
door outside was heard by all, and was 
commented upon. Walter admitted that 
it was his doing saying ‘Yes, there was 
too much light’: then, in response to some 
remark ‘My goodness, are you deaf?’ fol- 
lowed by a loud bang, as if the table had 
been struck by some hard and heavy object. 
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Walter now requested Mr. Bond to take 
back the third sheet and to place it in his 
waistcoat pocket with the other two. He 
desired that Mrs. Gray should enter the 
cirele. Walter said ‘I have an X-ray shot 
for you’. He sent a strong current of 
energy across the circle to Mrs. Gray and 
this was felt by several sitters as a brisk 
current of air such as might be produced 
by a fan. 

Walter declared that John Richardson 
(one of his regular helpers) was over in 
Italy upon his work. Dr. Crandon ques- 
tioned Walter as to his prediction of the 
business to be arranged and asked if it 
referred to this. Walter said “Yes, we’d 
known of it for days’. Mr. Bond said he 
had recorded the prediction as made on 
May 2nd. 

Walter. ‘Yes, and there’s another com- 
ing. This is only a trial tonight and their 
horse is winded—spavined.’ 

Mr. Bligh Bond. ‘Walter, there has 
been an outburst of bell-ringing at our 
Pride’s Crossing house. Can you tell me 
anything about it?’ 

Walter. ‘Yes, the house is haunted.’ 
Walter declined to say more and added: 
‘Now I want you people to stay together 
for half an hour: and don’t you make a 
date. Leave it to me. Now I’m going. 
Good night!’ 

Four raps were heard, this being the 
recognized signal for the conelusion of a 
sitting. The time taken as 5.45. This syn- 
chronizes exactly with the time at which 
the luminous clock was lifted and shown 
to each sitter in Venice, indicating th: 
time there as 11.45 p.m. 

The sitters at Boston remained together 
as instructed for the space of half-an-hour. 
As soon as the red light was turned on, 
Mrs. Richardson found two calendar leaves 
upon the floor lying where Mr. Bond had 
inadvertently dropped them. She took 
charge of them. Mrs. Richardson remaine:|! 
close by Mr. Bond from this moment unt! 
all were assembled in the library on tlie 
floor below, so that she is able to affirm 
definitely that there was no interval durig 
which the papers held by him could have 
been referred or their content commu:i- 
cated to the medium or to any other person 
present. The three leaves read by Wal'cr 
remained undisturbed in Mr. Bon’ 
pocket until Margery had written out th ir 
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numbers at the subsequent sitting the same 
night in the book-room in white light. 

Recorp or LATER Sirtine or May 27. 

At 9 p.m. all sitters present in the library 
whither they had adjourned after the in- 
terval prescribed by Walter, Margery was 
seated at a small table, provided with pen- 
cil and paper, and in full light wrote, as 
follows, a message signed by Walter’s ini- 
tials, W. S.S. 

‘Sitting: Venice—Valiantine very sub- 
dued, without spats; much chattering; no 
silence; I think, Lord’s Prayer, anyhow, 
everyone looks kindly exeept Count Bon, 
whose moustache bristles; much more gib- 
berish; kindly thoughts. I do not under- 
stand; much more talk; finally Valiantine 
throws Italian fit; keeps well in fit, as I 
direct. Writes: 3-5-10. 

All is over. Much food and drink. Val- 
iantine resumes spats and rows home! 
More later. Next sitting Thursday night. 
W. S. 8.”’ 

(Finished at 9.5 p. m.) 

The three calendar sheets were taken 
by Mr. Bond from his waisteoat pocket 
and inspected by all present. They proved 
to be a 3, a 5 and a 10. viz: Sunday 5th 
May; Friday 3rd May and Friday 10th 
May. Each bore on its back the signature 
of Mr. Bond written prior to the experi- 
ment. 

Four further calendar sheets remained 
undisturbed in the envelope in which Mr. 
Bond had originally placed them, in the 
interior pocket of his coat. They were not 
exhibited to any sitter and since they were 
not used, they attracted no attention. 





LETTER: BostoN TO VENICE 


Here follows the exact text of the letter 
sent by the Margery-Boston group to the 
lson-Venice group. 

10 Lime Street, 
Boston, Mass. 
May 27, 1929 


‘At the sitting held at 10 Lime Street, 
boston, Mass., at 5.11 pm (daylight saving) 
m the 27th May, 1929, in absolute dark- 
jess from start to finish, the above three 
sheets from a Desk Calendar, numbered 
*. 5 & 10 were chosen by Mr. F. Bligh Bond 
fortuitously from a total of nine such 
Sieets whose numbers were not known to 
him, and were handed in the dark by Mr. 
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Bond to ‘‘Walter’’ one by one, at his re- 
quest, and then returned to Mr. Bond who 
held them unseen by himself or any other 
person until 9.5 pm. 

Margery sat in bright light for the writ- 
ing, but was seeurely blind-folded, and she 
completed the script at 9.5 pm. These three 
selected numbers were then produced by 
Mr. Bond from his envelope and were 
found to be correct. 

Each numbered sheet has Mr. Bond’s 
private mark on back (attached by him be- 
fore the experiments). The other six sheets 
not selected were then found to be 2-4-9- 
13-22 and 24. Each of the sheets were 
found to have Mr. Bond’s mark of identi- 
fication.”’ 


(signed) JOSEPHINE L. RicHARDSON 
Mark W. RicHArDSsON 
J. Frep ADLER 
FraNcEsS N. Gray 
L. R. G. Crandon 
Frep BuiaH BoNnp 


SUMMARY OF LETTERS: VENICE TO BOSTON 

The full account of this is printed in 
‘Luce e Ombra’ for Aug. 1929 p. 337. by 
Count Bon, under the title ‘un esperimento 
di communicazional medianiche attraverso 
l’Atlantico’. It records that the sitting 
of May 27th opened at his house at 9.30, 
there being present Mrs. B. Vais-Arbib of 
Venice; Commander $8. Bellavits of Rome ; 
Mrs. Kelley-Hack of New York; Mr. Osear 
Cosma of Venice; Mrs. Dennis Bradley of 
London ; Capt. G. Rodano; Admiral Z ; 
Signora Valle of Venice and Count Bon. 
Three others sat in an adjoining room cur- 
tained off. George Valiantine was seated 
in the center of the circle. Direct voice 
phenomena were continuous until about 
11 P.M. at which time the commencement 
of the cross-correspondences was due to 
start by arrangement with Dr. Crandon. A 
shrill whistle announced the presence of 
Walter. His manifestation outside his own 
Boston circle is a novelty. A luminous 
clock which had been placed in the centre 
of the circle at the request of the control 
‘Cristo d’Angelo’ was earried around the 
circle and shown to each sitter the time 
being noted as 11.45 P.M. The sitters 
heard the sound of the mechanism which 
controlled the hands, and it was shown 
again with the time altered to 11.15 P.M. 
Valiantine asked that the red light might 





210 


be turned on and after a brief interval, 
walked from his chair to a small table on 
which paper and pencil had been placed. 
He then asked for the blue light instead 
of the red one and when this was done, he 
wrote upon the paper the three numbers 
3. 5. 10 repeating each two or three times. 
These he handed to Dr. Bon. The sitting 
then closed, on the stroke of twelve. The 
sitters then partook of refreshments (see 
remarks of Walter already recorded). 

Events at Boston May 28th (TuEspAy) 

AND FoLLowIne Days. 

On May 28th Dr. Crandon cabled to 
Venice as follows: 

‘Kindly arrange second seance Thursday, 
May 30th, at same time. Record accurately 
time of each event. Mail report immedi- 
ately. We do same. Yesterday’s results 
apparently perfect’. 

A second sitting of the same group which 
sat on the 27th May has been planned to 
take place on the evening of May 30th to 
synchronize with that of Count Bon. But 
about noon on that day Margery felt the 
impulse to write automatically and her 
hand wrote the following: 

‘*Do not sit until six o’clock. Lines of 
communication poor. No cross-test needed. 
Sit only four persons, — hour only. 

‘*Walter in Europe trying lines of com- 
munication. Will only send word O. K. 
from Valiantine. Want force. Only Dud- 
ley, Father: No women to sit. (signed 
M. R. (this means Mark Richardson, Wal- 
ter’s helper, Dr. Richardson’s son). 

‘*This is Mark writing. Walter says: 
‘Four men sitters’. He will explain later 
on, I think? I will find out and write it 
later on—Walter says Mr. Adler will do. 
He just wants the energy from the room 
and the medium. He says ‘Cheerio,—big 
things will happen soon’.’’ 

Promptly at 6 P.M. (Boston time) Dr. 
Richardson, Mr. Dudley, Mr. Adler, Dr. 
Crandon and the psychic sat. The room 
was entirely dark. Young Mark Richard- 
son quickly made his presence known by 
raps. He said that Walter was in Venice 
and that we were sitting merely to transmit 
the energy stored in the room, to uses of 
the experiment. At a certain moment Dr. 
Richardson, despite the blackness of the 
room had the impression of the rapid tran- 
sit of a still blacker mass in front of his 
eyes. This was immediately followed by 
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the ‘Waiter’ voice saying: ‘You certainly 
look like a nest of foreigners’. This prob- 
ably referred to the fact that the men 
were all in their shirtsleeves. The sitting 
closed at 6.22 P.M., no apparent phenomena 
having taken place. 

We now turn to events at Venice. Fol- 
lowing the receipt of Dr. Crandon’s cable- 
gram, it had been arranged that the Venice 
circle should meet on the evening of the 
30th. But, most unfortunately their me- 
dium, George Valiantine, had to leave Ve- 
nice and could not be present at the test. 
Walter, it appears, had become aware of 
this and of the difficulty it would create 
for him; henee the impressing of Margery 
to write that the ‘lines of communication 
were poor’ and that extra power would be 
needed. Note also that he suggested that 
there would be no eross-test required. It 
seems that he had already acquired the 
material for his purpose; but this no one 
suspected or could have suspected. Yet 
out of an apparently irrelevant or imma- 
terial circumstance he sueceeded in pro- 
ducing & success even more impressive than 
the first, and under disadvantage of having 


to find a new channel of communication 
through the absence of George Valiantine. 


Valiantine had left Venice at 7 P.M. 
Dr. Bon’s group sat at 9.30 P.M. at his 
house. Mrs. Kelley-Hack sat on his right 
and Signora Valle on his left. The sitters 
included Contessine Bona Bon, Signor Ro- 
dono, Contessine Nora Bon, Signor Curti, 
and Commander Bellavista. Miss Valle 
went into partial trance, becoming clair- 
audient and writing what she heard. It 
was to counsel patience, ‘as the forces were 
good’. Mrs. Kelley-Hack spoke of a feeling 
of tremendous force being exercised upon 
her. She was provided with a pad and 
pencil and began to write occasionally when 
impressed to do so between 10.30 and 11.30) 
P.M. She received a number of frag 
mentary sentences in automatie seript ; and 
then words and numbers; the numerals re- 
peated again and again, and always tlic 
same three—namely 4. 2. 9. 

These numerals were reiterated a score 
of times, interspersed with the words ‘Car- 
ry on! earry on’—written excitedly. This 
conveyed nothing to the sitters, some of 
whom were impatient and remarked that 
nothing would come of it, ete., ete. M's. 
Hack then explained to her guides that 











Valiantine had been obliged to leave, and 
she asked them to try if possible to impress 
her with something if Walter should come. 
Then she again got: 

429. Carry on... 429. Carry on... 
Walter—Walter—Walter. 

“We are coming’ (this was her guides’ 
usual sign when bringing in any entity). 

‘The current is better—carry on—listen 
429 (written large 429—429—Let this 
stand. It may be right. Tell the Count 
to turn on the red light’ (this was the 
sign made to betoken the coming of some- 
one). 

‘Walter is coming—429—They are mak- 
ing an effort—America—Margery has gone 
into trance—writing—we shall try to hear 
Mrs. Hack again explained Valiantine’s de- 
parture and asked that some impression 
might be given her even if Walter should 
be unable to speak by direct voice. She 
then got: 

Walter—249—249. Here there was a 
change in ‘current’ and the guide wrote 
in Italian ‘‘Cristo d’Angelo moe parlare 
ma non a fuerze—quiste prediction—nota 
—’, (Cristo d’Angelo wants to speak but 
has not the power. This is prediction. Note 
(it).’? The red light was turned up, and 
Signora Valle recorded impression received 
by her from Count Bon’s guide ‘Nonna’ 
whilst in light trance. Nonna had said 
repeatedly ‘Wait—wait—the forees are 
good.’ This she wrote, finishing a few 
minutes after 11 P.M. 

The sitting was suspended at 11.30, and 
then an attempt was made to obtain further 
information by the use of a glass moving 
over letters on a large sheet of paper. The 
result confirmed the claim that the numbers 
had been transmitted from Boston. Nonna 
said she was about all the time and that 
three numbers had been transmitted but 
in answer to Count Bon’s question as to 
vhether Walter had suggested these num- 
ers, she said ‘No’, and that they had 

een transmitted by her foree. Count Bon 
sked who sent them, since Walter did not 
ome from America? Was it Margery? 


‘onna gave the reply ‘You say truth’. Mrs. 
lack observes at the end of her report of 
us sitting that it is unlikely that the num- 
ers are correct, but she was strongly im- 
ressed with the foree exercised and the 
Tort made. Count Bon says in his report 
' confess that we were all, including Mrs. 
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Hack, a little sceptical as to the results of 
the automatic writing.’ It was, he says, 
with a natural uneasiness that the cabled 
report from Boston which would indicate 
the’ outcome of the test was awaited by 
them. And of course when it came, it 
merely reported what Margery had got 
on the afternoon of that day with the 
directions for the sitting ‘for force’ only. 

It may be as well to interpose here a 
few remarks upon Walter’s movements and 
activities during the progress of the work 
recorded. As we have seen, the Venice 
record of May 30th gives the expectation 
of Walter’s coming in person; but when 
the question is put to Nonna, she implies 
that Walter did not transmit the numbers 
himself and leaves it an open question 
how far the mechanism of transmission was 
due to his personal effort at the moment 
in the direction perhaps of the forces em- 
ployed. Mrs. Hack, writing to Dr. and Mrs. 
Crandon on the first of June speaks of 
her amazement at hearing the direct voice 
of Walter in the Valiantine sittings (date 
not specified) with greetings and news of 
Margery. She also says it was Walter who 
regulated the hands of the clock and car- 
ried it around the ecirele. It is clear that 
she refers to the sitting of May 30th. And 
she says that all the group are in fullest 
accord as to the phenomenon of Walter’s 
voice, which was full, strong and natural. 
But even so, it is not necessary to suppose 
that he was present because he has often 
hinted at a possibility, or even an actuality 
of some process of ‘relaying’ his communi- 
cations in a manner analogous to the radio. 
This point emerged in the automatic writ- 
ing obtained by Margery at sittings some 
months before. Here Walter spontaneously 
said that he was relaying for Johannes, the 
monk of Glastonbury, and the writing of 
Johannes came through in the cramped 
style of ealigraphy which was characteristic 
of Johannes and utterly unlike Walter’s 
style. 

Walter, we may suppose, is busy with his 
lines of communication, but without any 
great stretch of imagination it may be 
conceived that he has power to use those 
lines without the effort of travelling always 
to the scene of operations. Let us consider 
what Walter said to Mr. Dudley at a sitting 
held in Boston shortly after these events. 
(The present writer was not present). In 
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response to questions, says Mr. Dudley, 
Walter said ‘I put the second lot of num- 
bers across before the seance was held here. 
| had used up all my energy and couldn’t 
get back until you had a sitting. I didn’t 
have the energy. Mark wrote the instruc- 
tions for the sitting. I didn’t come back 
here at all between the first and second 
seances.’ He also stated that he had not 
signed his name at the second Venice test. 
Therefore, remarks Mr. Dudley, it seems 
clear that he merely succeeded in getting 
over the numbers—a sufficiently remark- 
able feat in itself. 

It may be reasonable to suppose Walter 
presiding over the general process of trans- 
mission and controlling his subordinates at 
either end of the lines of communication 
which he describes as having been laid 
down. 

There is another point I would like to 
take up before proceeding to the end of 
the story. It refers to the interval of time 
which is found to elapse between the trans- 
mission of the numbers from the Boston 
end and their reception at Venice. It is a 


matter of a few minutes, as it seems to 
have been in the earlier experiments be- 


tween Boston, New York and Buffalo. And 
Walter declares that the time absorbed in 
transmission is not taken in traversing the 
lines of communication, but in getting the 
numbers into the brain of the recipient. 

The sequel to Mrs. Kelley-Hack’s per- 
sistent impression of the number series 
4. 2. 9. and later 2. 4. 9. remains now to 
be told. First however come a few items 
occurring in the interval of time between 
the sittings of May 30 and the receipt of 
the attested records from Venice. 

On June Ist a cable was despatched from 
Count Bon which reads as follows: 

‘Monday Walter magnificent work. Val- 
iantine got numbers. Leaving Thursday. 
Same evening we got numbers. Letter fol- 
lows.’ 

There had been a further sitting held at 
Lime Street on the evening of May 31st at 
which the following sitters were present. 
(Clockwise) Medium: Judge Gray (con- 
trolling left); Dr. Richardson; Mrs. Rich- 
ardson; Mr. Dudley; Mr. Bligh Bond; Mrs. 
Gray; Dr. Crandon (controlling light). 

8.58 pm.- Lights out. Room effectively 
darkened and temperature more moderate 


THE MARGERY 


MEDIUMSHIP 


than had been the case for the past few 
days. 

9 pm. Psychic breezes felt. Walter 
spoke. ‘What are you people doing here?’ 
(Dr. Crandon said ‘Have you any news? 
Is Venice all right?) 

Walter. ‘I have had a terrible time... 
but everything is all right. You leave it to 
me. (To Mrs. Gray) ‘Now about that 
‘apport’ for you, cousin. I have been 
searching for three weeks for this old thing. 
1 said it would be a bicycle tyre; but it’s 
flat, and as old as the centuries ... Cousin, 
you're a perfectly well woman .. . as well 
as a horse—and not a spavined one either!’ 

Judge G. ‘Walter, we don’t know how 
to thank you for what you have done.’ 

Walter. ‘Don’t thank me. It has been 
all in my line of duty, as it was with Dr. 
Richardson.* Look at him; he’s quite frisky 
now... Now, you wait till you see what 
I have brought you. Your mother helped 
me to get it. She stole it for me. She’s a 
fine stealer. But it ain’t here vet.’ 

Dr. C. ‘Walter, can you tell us what the 
room in Venice was like?’ 

Walter. ‘Oh, just a large bare room with 
a table—a big table in the middle. I think 
they had some gas lights. Chief, will you 
please fetch the doughnut?’ (luminous 
paper ring). 

(Here Dr. Richardson left the room and 
returned with the illuminated doughnut, 
which he placed on the table with the dull- 
er side upward. ) 

Walter: ‘‘Now please relax. 
away for a little while.’’+ 

VERIFICATION OF THE NUMBERS 2. 4. 9. 

OBTAINED BY Mrs. Hack. 

Subsequently to the sitting at Boston 
of the 27th of May at which it will be re- 
membered, the three numbers 3. 5. and 10. 
were successfully read by Walter, recorded 
by the hand of Margery, and transmitted to 
Venice correctly, the remainder of the eal- 
endar leaves, six in all, were held in part 
by Mrs. Richardson who had picked two 
which had fallen to the floor during the 
séance, and the rest by Mr. Bligh Bond. 
All six were subsequently colleeted by Mr. 
Bond and it is certain that none of them 
were seen by the medium. For purpose of 
record, Mr. Bond gave Dr. Crandon a 

*Dr. Richardson had gone. through a critical illness and 


operation with notable celerity and success. 
+See Supplementary Note on ‘Apport,’ p. 213. 


I’m going 














memorandum of the numbers they exhib- 
ited. The whole series ran thus, in the order 
as noted at the time. 


3. 5. 10. 2. 4. 9. 13. 22. 24. 


It was just as a detail of record, and not 
with the least idea or expectation that any 
further test might come of this, that Mr. 
Bond brought these additional numbers to 
the attention of Dr. Crandon. With the 
departure of Valiantine the episode was 
thought to be closed. But on receipt of the 
intelligence from Venice as to the further 
sitting and Mrs. Kelley-Hack’s curious im- 
pressions, Dr. Crandon bethought him of 
the note made as to the additional numbers. 
(See the record attested by sitters after 
the meeting.) Mrs. Richardson presum- 
ably may have noted the numbers on the 
two which she picked up from the floor; 
but it is doubtful whether she would have 
regarded these as being of any importance 
after the event. They finally were re- 
turned to Mr. Bond who replaced them in 
his envelope with the rest and there they 
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remained. But on the arrival of the further 
news from Venice, Dr. Crandon discovered 
that the numbers obtained by her were ac- 
tually those of three of the next three un- 
used leaves, recorded by Mr. Bond in the 
order 2. 4. 9., ete. 

And to balance his satisfaction, Count 
Bon, who had experienced a severe sense 
of disillusionment on receipt of the first 
intelligence of the sitting of the 30th of 
May at Boston—which of course, contrib- 
uted nothing as an endorsement of Mrs. 
Hack’s experience—was more than pleased 
to learn from the letter subsequently re- 
ceived from Dr. Crandon, that—to quote 
Count Bon’s own words—Walter had sue- 
ceeded in transmitting six of these nine 
numbers, in two groups of three. He says 
‘Walter, therefore, without those in Bos- 
ton having the least idea of it . . . which 


gives the experiment a very much greater 
significance—had transmitted to us in Ven- 
ice at our second sitting, three other of the 
numbers previously provided at Boston at 
the former sitting.’’ 





+Walter was only absent for a minute or 
two, when a cloud was observed over the 
doughnut. Presently it was seen to be en- 
tirely hidden by some dark object which 
Dr. Richardson had sensed an absolute dark- 
ness at a recent sitting as though passing 
before his eyes. Walter remarked that this 


object represented so much ‘‘energy’’ 
drawn from Dr. Richardson himself and 


rendered objective to him. 
ergy from you’’ he said 
Will.’’ 

‘*T had a frightful time getting anything 
‘or you Franees. I have got it, and it’s a 
stone, and there’s a legend connected with 
it and I want you to listen whilst I tell you 
his: 

-*There was once a Healer who used this 
tone and he had it because it was symbolic 
f himself. If you hold it to the light you 

ill see an image of two mountains. These 
onify the heights to which he would retire 
nd they are 


‘*T get the en- 
‘“‘T am only a 





Refer to p. 212. 


A CURIOUS ‘APPORT’ BY WALTER 


AT THE BOSTON SITTING OF MAY 30th. 





(1) The Mount of Energy. 


(2) The Mount of Peace. 

Now once this healer fell sick; and the 
Great Healer of All came down and said to 
him ‘Physician, heal thyself!’ And he did 
heal himself by retiring to the place be- 
tween these two mountains. When you 
look at the stone you will see, in front, a 
few clouds of darkness and irritation; but 
behind these are the mountains of Peace. 
Your mother sends this message to you. 
You are to keep this stone as long as you 
live and then you must bequeath it to your 
granddaughter Mary Gray. It has retained 
its healing power but this is more a power 
to heal yourself (than others). Now put 
your hand over the doughnut and it wll 
come to you from the Beyond. Nothing 
like this has ever come before. It is 2000, 
3000 or 4000 years old.”’ 


Mr. Bond. ‘‘From what land did it 
come ?’’ 


214 


Walter. ‘‘It came from an African land. 
I found it among bones and dust. Cousin, 
your father helped me, but he is not as good 
at stealing as your mother! It’s arrived. 
Now Judge, you take the medium’s two 
hands and let Frances put hers over the 
doughnut and palms upwards.”’ 

(This was accordingly done, and some- 
thing fell into Mrs. Gray’s palm.) 

Walter. ‘‘The main thing about this 
stone* is the symbol: what it means.’’ 

Mr. Dudley. ‘‘How did you locate it, 
Walter?’’ 

Walter. ‘‘Oh, I have just had my eye on 
it for a long time past. You see, I plan 
these things years ahead. I’ve got a ship 
for Mr. Bond, just like ‘old Bligh’s ship’— 
full of pirates.’’** 

Mr. Dudley. ‘‘ Walter, would you ex- 
plain to me by what process you hear? Is 
it anything like our organ of hearing? Do 
you perceive sound as we do?”’ 

Walter. ‘‘ Well, you see, Dudley, it’s 
like this: your ear is like a box which can 
receive only a certain range of sounds or a 
small section of a great field of energy; 
but in my case I have the whole field of 
energy to work with, and my instrument 


* The apport was an oval stone 1%” x 1%” which may 


be classed as a cornelian. In brown and white it showed 
the mountains described. It was set in a frame of old 
worn gold. It was evidently an antique. Nothing like 


it had been seen by any of the group. 
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is an open box and not a closed one. Now 
I must say ‘goodnight’. I don’t wish 
Mrs. Gray to attempt to do any healing 
work. I shall let her know when she is 
ready for that. I want her to be at peace 
in her mind and to remember those two 
mountains. Hold the stone to the light 
with the dark side of the clouds upwards. 

Mrs. Richardson, I have something 
nice for you. But it is big, and you will 
have to carry it home in a wood-basket. .. . 
Well, Mrs. Gray is all right now—nothing 
whatever the matter. Now I shall have to 
pay off all those angels tonight. ‘He shall 
give his angels charge over thee.’ I thought 
there were about six and there were 448. 
Goodnight.’’ 

(N.B. this is typical of Walter. Behind 
his apparent flippancy there is always the 
solid fact of practical beneficence and help- 
fulness of which he makes light by jocose 
attitude. He can be serious enough when 
so minded. We have learned to appreciate 
the fact that his frivolity is superficial 
only.) 

The sitting concluded about 9.56 P.M. 
The party reached the lower room at 9.48 
or nearly. 


** This alludes to Captain William Bligh of the ‘‘Bounty”’ 
and the mutiny which resulted in the colonizing of Pit- 
cairn Island. Capt. Bligh was an ancestor of Mr. Bligk 


Bond. The ship promised by Walter has not mate 
rialized (April 3, 1930). 












RE-INCARNATION AND 


EXPERIENCE 


By RENE SUDRE 
Translation by the Editor 


T the suggestion of the Executive 
A Committee of the International 

Spiritualist Federation, the Con- 
gress in London which was held on the 7th- 
13th of September, 1928 adopted four 
articles of faith among which is the follow- 
ing: 

‘*The Immortality of the Soul: its evo- 
lution continuously towards perfection 
by progressive stages of life: and its re- 
embodiment in successive planes of exist- 
ence corresponding with its state of ad- 
vancement.”’ 

It is recognized that in the matter of re- 
ligion one does not dispute dogma. But the 
spirits say of their own accord that their 
religion is an experimental! one; that is to 
say, it does not depend solely upon revela- 
tion of a spiritual order, but upon facts 
which have a scientific interpretation. It 
is in this manner that they claim to have 
long since received assured proofs of rein- 
carnation. 

Up to the present, these proofs hardly ap- 
pear to have reached the Anglo-saxon group 
of spiritists, who would perhaps have been 
more disposed to give the subject due at- 
tention if their spirit-control had been wont 
to speak of it in their messages. But the 
singular fact remains that the spirit-com- 
munieators of England and the United 
States are on this point in conflict with 
those of France and Italy. Whilst in ac- 
ord with them in the assertion of individ- 
ual immortality, they claim that we live 
but onee in the flesh: and in this they agree, 
f course, with the teachings of the Chris- 
ian churches. 

It was owing to the strong representation 
f the French delegates to the London Con- 
rress that it consented to accept a proposi- 
‘ion so contrary to the serious view of the 
\nglo-saxon pec ple. Writers so influential 
‘is Sir Oliver Lodge do not endorse it. In 
iis ‘‘Making of Man,’’ published five or 
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six years ago, Sir Oliver declared reincar- 
nation to be **a crude idea’’ and no decision 
of the Spiritualist Congress in London 
would have influenced his opinion. On the 
other hand, the spiritualist journals in Eng- 
land are in a cruel predicament. Loyalty 
has made it their duty to recommend a be- 
lief that they are far from sharing. They 
have to content themselves with citing pre- 
sumed cases of reincarnation and allowing 
their readers to judge for themselves of 
their veridical nature. 

We do not think that the metapsychist 
can afford to remain indifferent to this prob- 
lem: but that he will be called upon to 
make investigation into the facts and see 
if they warrant such an explanation. To 
the conscientious study of these facts I have 
given many years and I find myself obliged 
to admit right away that none of the cases 
adduced as constituting proof of reincarna- 
tion has seemed to me to entail this conclu- 
sion. Granted that these cases are authen- 
tic, they are susceptible of an interpreta- 
tion often of a nature not involving the 
metapsychie factor. Apart from the fact 
that the hypothesis of reincarnation is in 
contradiction to some of the most assured 
data of psychology and of modern biol- 
ogy, one can hardly do otherwise than re- 
gard it as an oriental chimaera, irrecon- 
cileable with science and even, as I shall 
show, of ethics. 


It is a French spiritist, long since de- 
ceased, namely M. Delanne, who has pre- 
sented the most methodical of the pre- 
tended proofs of reincarnation. These 
proofs may be arranged in four categories: 
(1). Infant prodigies: (2). Spontaneous 
recollection of past lives: (3). Exploration 
of Memory under hypnosis: (4). The claims 
announced of reincarnation. The case of 
infant prodigies is chiefly evidenced in mus- 
ical faculty. It is still the fashion to re- 
gard this as legend and not to believe that 
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an infant nursling can sing an operatic 
air. It is said that Mozart composed a so- 
nata at the age of four. It is at least cer- 
tain that at 11 years old he did compose 
small pieces of music. Paganini, Liszt, Ru- 
binstein, Sarasate, and Saint-Saens were 
little virtwosos at an early age. And it hap- 
pens often enough that we are confronted 
in our theaters or music-halls with infants 
just as well-gifted, and who can say that 
an equally brilliant career does not await 
them ? 


Now, say the reincarnationists, it is im- 
possible that this precocity may not be the 
heritage of one or many antecedent lives. 
But why adopt so extravagant a conclusion 
before examining the problem of the psy- 
chologic heredity of the individual? It is 


the same caprice of mind which would sus- 
pect a providential element in the winning 
of the big prize in a lottery. 


It is the province of the scientific spirit 
to take account of anything of exceptional 
character in natural phenomena. The ex- 
ceptional draws attention because of its 
rarity and one is quickly led to argue for 
it an occult origin. But for anyone who 
has made a study of statistical laws, the ex- 
ceptional is found to link itself with the 
normal by a regular and uninterrupted se- 
quence in proportion as one approaches 
the average case. One must thus not look 
solely at the case of the infant prodigy as 
apart from other cases. One must bear in 
mind also the phenomenon of the backward 
children at the other end of the seale—chil- 
dren for whom no theory of reinearnation is 
invoked. In the first case, the process of 
evolution has been accelerated: in the see- 
ond, it has been retarded. But for what 
reason is this so? Physiologists who have 
studied the mechanism of growth have 
found that it depends upon certain internal 
secretions. Atrophy of the thyroid gland, 
for instance arrests both physical and in- 
tellectual development, and vice versa. 

To explain the phenomenon of the infant 
prodigy, it suffices to argue the existence of 
a hereditary faculty whose development is 
fostered before the normal age for its ap- 
pearance. Schuman and Wagner were great 
musicians whose genius manifests itself at 
due time, neither accelerated nor retarded. 
Must one admit in their case that it is not 
a ease of reincarnation? But if so, then 
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how is one going to explain the distinction 
between the two orders? 

Another consideration very awkward for 
the partisans of the reincarnation theory 
is this: these cases of precocity are met with 
most frequently among musicians, and fol- 
lowing these, among the painters and the 
mathematicians ;—that is to say, in just 
those careers in which intuition prevails 
over reason and experience. 

Infant architects or infant chemists we 
never hear of. Must we then conclude that 
a genius such as Mansard or Lavoisier does 
not reincarnate. Or if they do so, then why 
do they await the normal age for the exhi- 
bition of their gifts, whilst a Lulli or a 
Lagrange is forced into their manifestation 
in their most tender years? Such inconse- 
quential happenings carry no explanation 
with them; but one may still lay stress 
upon them. One may ask how it is that we 
never witness a philosophic infant prodigy ? 
Why should not a Kant or a Descartes re- 
incarnate and compile for us in perfect 
form at the age of five or six years a ‘‘ Dis- 
course of the Method’’ or a ‘‘Critique of 
Pure Reason’’? But as no case of an in- 
fant philosopher is met with so far, we 
have the right to seek for the most reason- 
able explanation of the fact. Verily it 
would seem that we must discard our com- 
monsense if we would deny so obvious a 
truth as heredity. For if there be a fact 
which leaps into recognition, it is the re- 
semblance of the child to the parent, 
whether it be among the people at large or 
among the savants. A child may resemble 
his father, his mother, or one of his grand- 
parents. He will possess not only their bod- 
ily traits and especially reproduce any sin- 
ularity or malformation they may show, but 
even the type of intelligence, of aptitudes 
of one kind or another, and their traits of 
character. There is no need to cite ex- 
amples, for everyone has such in his own 
family cirele. One must indeed be ready 
to face ridicule in order to affirm with M. 
Delanne that ‘‘ psychological heredity does 
not exist.’’ To formulate so paradoxical 
proposition, one must build, not upon the 
general law, but upon the exceptions to that 
law. He remarks that a large number of 
savants have emerged from an environment 
of ignorance and that, in contrast wit! 
these, the sons of many savants are ordi- 
nary men and even now and then cretinous. 
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To this a reply is simple. One may be at the 
same time ignorant and extremely intelli- 
gent. That is why, in civilized countries, 
it is sought always to secure a better edu- 
cation for the people. And further, there 
are plenty of savants who are destitute of 
scientific genius and who have but a medi- 
ocre intelligence. Small wonder if the off- 
spring of such persons are regressive in 
type. And of course the influence of the 
other parent may preponderate in them. 
We know that Goethe’s son was nicknamed 
“the servant’s boy.’’ We do not know in 
what proportion the paternal and maternal 
elements combine in the individual of the 
human species. For our own part we stick 
to the facts of experience and affirm with 
Darwin: 
(1). That parents tend to bequeath 
to their offspring all their psy- 
chie characteristics whether gen- 
eral or individual, and whether 
ancestral or acquired. 
That one of the two parents may 
have a preponderant influence in 
forming the mental constitution 
of the child. 
(3). That the progeny often inherit 
the physical and mental qualities 
characteristic of their ancestors 
and may resemble them rather 
their actual parents. 
That certain physical and men- 
tal proclivities, of a well-defined 
nature, most often morbid, will 
show themselves in the descen- 
dants at the same age as they de- 
veloped in the ancestors. 
Our great French psychologist Theodule 
Ribot, who has written a fine book on hered- 
itary psychology, has shown in an irrefut- 
able manner that the exceptions to the law 
of heredity may spring from the law itself 
though evoked by foreign causes. He has 
notably demonstrated how it is that genius 
is an isolated phenomenon and its trans- 
mission improbable. He has indicated the 
factors of variability. A multitude of 
vorks since written have made clear the 
art played by mutations of a spontaneous 
ind of an experimental nature. Under 
he influence of a change of environment 
ra traumatism, the individual may sud- 
enly present characteristics not typical of 
‘is ancestry. Among the factors which 


(4). 


‘ring about mutations there are certain ex- 
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ternal psychic influences analogous to tele- 
pathy. We can acquiesce, unless it be sug- 
gested that the parents have constructed a 
corporeal vehicle into which there has im- 
ported itself an ancient soul seeking such a 
lodgment for its return to the world. Mere- 
ly from the point of view of the facts of 
heredity such a hypothesis is ridiculous. It 
reflects the most naive ideas of primitive 
folk, but is irreconcileable with the most 
elementary observation of facts. 

But we must now examine the claims of 
a metapsyechie nature as to proof of rein- 
carnation. The first of these depends upon 
the recollection of bygone lives. The ortho- 
dox “‘spirits’’ in France declare that when 
the soul reinearnates, it loses this remem- 
brance, but may in favorable cireumstances 
regain it. The remembrance is not a physi- 
cal fact connected with the body: it is an 
attribute of the immaterial ‘‘double’’ which 
they eall the ‘‘ perisprit.’’ But here we have 
one of those hypotheses which are framed to 
meet the needs of the argument and which 
have no counterpart in experimental reali- 
ty. Some day we will discuss this and 
show its futility. These abnormal recollee- 
tions they claim to be either spontaneous 
or else called forth by hypnotism. In pres- 
ence of a given spectacle, one has frequently 
the sense that one has already seen it, and 
that one is witnessing once again in all its 
details a past experience. From this, it is 
but one step further to say that one has 
lived that experience already. Unfortu- 
nately, reincarnation demands a lapse of 
time of many years and the locality of the 
event must at least have changed. Such 
false memory is a phenomenon well-known 
to psychologists and they have a simple 
explanation of it in a fault of adaptation 
between perception and memory. For when 
one takes this phenomenon in support of a 
theory of reincarnation, it is necessary to 
show proof also that the sense of the former 
cemembrance is greater than that of the 
actual event. In this way, a person com- 
ing to an unknown district will guide him- 
self with ease and will rediscover hidden 
things, ete. There are certain cases of this 
nature which are cited by the orthodox 
spirits habitually. These I have discussed 
on former occasions. They are nothing 
more than instances of clairvoyance in- 
creased by auto-suggestion. The belief in 
reincarnation is, from the point of view of 
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the subconscious, one of the most flattering. 
It gives satisfaction to our most powerful 
instincts and allows of charming subliminal 
romances. We have seen it in the case of 
Helene Smith, Flournoy’s subject, who was 
formerly a Hindu princess and after that, 
Queen Marie-Antoinette of France. But 
granted a certain metapsychic faculty, it is 
easy to fabricate personal recollections of 
bygone lives. But nothing of this kind has 
any evidential value for the ‘psychologist. 

In the palmy days of hypnotism, another 
proof of reincarnation was adduced which 
left no doubt in the minds of its sponsors. 
Colonel Rochas devoted his time during the 
period 1904-1910 to a multitude of experi- 
ments in the ‘‘magnetization’’ of some 
twenty subjects and he claimed to show by 
his results the reality of successive lives. 
When his subjects were in the hypnotic 
sleep, he suggested to them that they should 
go back to their earlier days. They seemed 


able to recall in this manner the memories, 
the gestures, and even the language they 
employed in those days* 

Then Rochas would push this regression 
back until the natal period was recalled, 
then the months of gestation and a vague 


period of ‘erraticity’. The subject would 
sense a complete separation from the body. 
He continued to suggest the retreat of the 
consciousness until the subject arrived at 
the time of the obsequies of his previous 
career, and from that point the episodes 
of the previous life time would be traced 
back to the former birth. Again and again 
this process would be repeated. One of 
his subjeets arrived in this manner at the 
epoch of prehistoric man! 

These experiences were considered by the 
believing to be absolute proofs of reinear- 
nation. However a brief analysis will suf- 
fice to show the puerility of the idea. The 
best of the cases is that of a hysterical 
subject 18 years of age who under the con- 
trol of master minds had been initiated by 
them into the belief in reincarnation. 
Pressed on the other hand by her mag- 
netizer, she declared that in her previous 
existence she had been a certain Jean- 
Claude Bourdon who was born in 1802 
and who went to school at about the age 


*See “Annals of Psychic Science.”’ He would take 
them by stages back to infancy, and through a vague and 
darkened interval to the returning consciousness of a pre- 
vious life; and so on to other lives more remote in time. 


Ed. 
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of 18 and performed his military service 
in the 7th regiment of artillery at Besan- 
con. Now it is true enough that this reg- 
iment was garrisoned at Besangon at the 
time at which Bourdon would have served. 
But this proof of identity is far from evi- 
dential because the birth-place she pre- 
scribed for Bourdon is but twenty kilo- 
metres from her natal village and it is 
improbable that she may not have had 
some grandfather or great-uncle, or per- 
haps an old neighbor who had served in the 
7th artillery regiment at Besancon and 
might have told of his recollections around 
the winter evening fire. The dates given 
vary, moreover, by some ten years from 
one seance to another; and the name of 
Bourdon has not been recovered from the 
parish registers. 

The influence of suggestion upon the 
subjects of Rochas was plain. Not only 
did he persuade them of the reality of 
previous lives but he further employed 
every means to assist them in re-creating 
fictitious personalities. For example he 
would exhibit ancient fabrics to Mayo when 
reincarnate as a court lady of the time 
of Louis XIV. He would offer her his 
arm to escort her to vespers, etc. What 
he is able to do is no more than Janet 
or Richet accomplish when they transform 
their hysterical subjects into actresses or 
elderly generals. Such experiences are 
simply cases of prosopopesis, instructive 
enough for the understanding of spiritistic 
phenomena, but not evidential of that 
which they naively claim to prove. 

But where purely metapsychie elements 
such as clairvoyance enter into combina- 
tion, these should not create illusion for 
us. And even if it were possible to verify 
with exactness the information given as to 
a past life one would be still unable to 
eonclude that such life was really lived 
by the subject or that it may not represent 
the life-history of another person, a stranger 
to her. Such particulars can, as a matter 
of fact be obtained by clairvoyance pure 
and simple.* 

This explanation disposes of the claims 
made in the announcement of reincearna- 
tions. Here is a typical case. Certain 
parents lost a child adored by them. After 


*It is a commonplace of psychic control that the sens!- 
tive will participate in the emotional history evoked, to 
the point of feeling himself the central figure in the cx- 
perience. 
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some time they tried table-turning and the 
spirit of the child manifested, declaring 
that they should not grieve, because he 
would shortly reinearnate in the person of 
a little sister or brother. He repeated this 
announcement as the time of the birth drew 
near. The new infant was duly born and 
greatly resembled the deceased one. It 
showed certain peculiar marks of identity. 
Now this case is one of the most easy to 
explain. To begin with, it shows itself 
only in one of those environments in which 
the faith in reincarnation holds; that is 
to say, in the mediterranean districts. <A 
quite summary psycho-analysis is sufficient 
to show us that this claim to reincarnation 
is, for the mourning mother, nothing but 
the voicing of her intense longing to re- 
call the lost child. This desire can ma- 
terialize itself by acting upon the ideo- 
plastic material conceived and so the child 
to come bears the likeness of the dead one 
by virtue of the same process that imprints 
the characteristics of a child during ges- 
tation when emotions of desire or of fear 
have been strong enough to control them. 
In fine, what here appears is a copy and 
not the original restored.** 

In replying at one time to my objections, 
M. Delanne asserted that clairvoyance 
could not explain all the facts as it de- 
manded a ‘rapport’ between the subject 
and the object of her intuition. It is ob- 
vious that such a ‘rapport’ must needs 
exist; but in the case of the average clair- 
voyant, the nature of such ‘rapport’ may 
vary widely. Sometimes it is furnished 
by an object placed between the palms of 
the clairvoyant; at others it may be a 
suggestion either verbal or mental. Or 
the link may be quite obscure and relate 
(o subconscious causes, just as we may find 
ourselves thinking of one thing or another 
without knowing why. In my article on 
‘The Levels of the Uneonscious’** I have 
hown that the memory is not strictly in- 
dividual: it is open to influences from with- 
out of an extra-sensorial nature during the 
vhole course of life and also to influences 
rom within of a hereditary origin. I 
‘elieve that the images which have obsessed 

father can, in certain conditions, reap- 
ear in the child and may find expression 





** See Editorial note, p. 000. 


* Psycuic Researcu for February, pp. 77, seq. 
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in many subsequent generations, just as 
do certain physical peculiarities. The Ego 
is not an isolated monad shut in by its 
enclosing walls. On the side of heredity 
it is a life which continues: on the social 
side it is a life which steeps itself con- 
sciously or unconsciously in the universal 
or communal life. 

Even as I can admit the faith in sur- 
vival from the religious point of view, I 
should in like measure reject as absurd the 
doctrine of reincarnation and I well un- 
derstand how it is that the common-sense 
of the Anglo-Saxon refuses to bow to this 
teaching. It has been conceived simply as a 
moral sanction and even at that I hold that 
it involves deeply-seated immoral conse- 
quences.* 

The Christian religion teaches that the 
sinner may suffer eternal punishment. The 
Orientals have conceived it far more just 
to accord to man a series of terrestrial liyes 
in order that he may by this means expiate 
in one of these the sins of the preceding 
one and so perfect himself indefinitely. This 
idea has been accepted without a thought 
of the numberless contradictions which it 
carries with it from the rational stand- 
point. If the sinner is to repair the faults 
committed in another life, he must know 
what they are and must have them con- 
stantly present in his mind. How is he 
to repent of a fault of which he is igno- 
rant? How shall he perfect himself if he 
retain no consciousness of his imperfec- 
tions? The perfection which is the out- 
come of this singular doctrine is a per- 
fection automatic and unconscious. Where 
then is his freedom of choice and where is 
his merit? The benefit of religion is that 
it leads us to contrast at every moment the 
ideal which enlightens us with our ill per- 
formance or tendency, and thus to in- 
spire us to progress. In the doctrine of 
successive lives, you can certainly mark 
progress in each life, but anything like 
relative progress would be non-existent. 
Worse still, the moral effort of each single 
life may be real enough in itself, but its 
outcome, in decreasing from one life to 
another, is not evident to its subject, who 
will believe himself to be evolving towards 
the good and may yet be following a path 
of self-degradation unknowingly. I should 


* Otherwise it might claim a pragmatic value which 
would give it weight. 
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add that this notion of an absolute moral 
evolution, such as was held by the disciples 
of Allan Kardec, has no sense; for right 
and wrong, are not, like heat or cold, de- 
grees on a scale. 

In our civilization we pay great regard 
to family sentiment, with that pride of 
parentage which accompanies it to bring 
into the world children who shall be not 
mere flesh and blood but also soul of their 
soul. The consciousness of a _ solidarity 
both physical and moral between the suc- 
cessive generations is one of the greatest 
buttresses of moral conduct. All this is 
destroyed by the doctrine of reincarnation. 
Your child is not your own: he is a stranger 
who has assumed a_ place 


among your 
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people in order to purge himself of errors 
past. All vou are called upon to do is to 
construct his body for him. Love, that 
divine thing, which should be above all 
else a spiritual communion looking to a 
life that is to issue from it, becomes no 
more than a physieal coupling. Upon other 
mischievous consequences of the doctrine, 
such as the possibility of a man reinear- 
nating as a woman (and vice versa) | 
need not insist. 

In truth it is not possible to defend 
such a doctrine. Not only is it false—a 
matter of scientific interest alone—but it 
contradicts morality understood in its most 
human sense. And Sir Oliver Lodge is 
right in ealling it a gross mistake. 





INFANT MUSICAL PRODIGIES 


By THe 


Sa M. Sudre’s article 
| feel it a privilege to be able to 
offer readers of the JOURNAL an 

account of a child now four years of age, 
who almost from the cradle showed an 
appreciation of musie and within her first 
two years, a capacity for the use of the 
violin. An aeecount of her will be found 
in the Jewish Advoeate (Boston) for 
Thursday, January 24th, 1929. Of this I 
propose to give a brief summary together 
with a letter from her father, whose per- 
mission I have obtained for its reproduc- 
tion. lL am indebted to Mrs. Fitzroy Car- 
rington of Stonington, Conn. for her kind 
consent to its publication and for the loan 
of the photograph of little Elza which ap- 
pears with this article. 


pendant to 


The father is a musician. The mother 
and her family are also interested in 
music. Thus the hereditary factors are 
present in the case. When Elza was about 
four months old she fell sick and resisted 
the doctor’s ministrations. It occurred to 
her father to play his violin and as soon 
as he began tuning the infant became 
quiet. The doctor was impressed and from 
that time onward Was given a diet of musie. 
During her teething, only the violin would 
sooth her, but later the victrola gave her 


THE CASE OF ELSA MIMI TOKMAN: 
Epiror 
great delight and she would clap her 


hands and cry when the music stopped. 
Once she insisted on hearing a record seven 


times repeated, always applauding at the 


same spot, near the end. At eight months 
she showed understanding of rhythm. At 
nine, she could play the seale of C. She 
was often caught dragging her father’s 
violin all over the house. She would tug 
at her father’s clothes begging for the 
instrument, when 14 months old. Finally 
a mimiature violin was got for her and this 
became her favorite toy. Before she was 
‘two, she could draw a clear tone without 
any help and could play on any string 
indicated. One day, during a rehearsal, 
her father left his seat and to the surprise 
of all, Elsa elimbed into it and played on 
her little violin, doing all that the players 
did and beating with her foot the while. 
At 28 months she could sing any given 
tone, and if too high, she would take the 
octave lower. At this time she would eal! 
out the name of the performer of any rec- 
ord, such as Heifetz. Kreisler, or Menuhiz. 
After hearing the first measure of a com- 
position she will name the composer in- 
fallibly. Her list in 1929  ineluded 
Tehaikowsky, Schubert, Dvorak, Debussy, 
Mozart, Mendelssohn, Beethoven, Brahms, 
Handel, Bach and many others. 





LZA MIMI TOKMAN 


back of the original of this picture, 1928 and runs 
little girl. Tascha Senyova, Russian girl violinist (Auer pupil) now 
. ibout five months ago and saw Elza go through the following without 
WW hatsoevet 
t 1 ] 1 1 rubbing h 1 rey “y h 
tuning yy merely ubbing ier fingers ove each 
the violin in playing position (as in this 


placing 
the bow her own way, almost correctly. 

n the E string and drawing the bow over each string almost pertectly. 

As soon as | start to make corrections throws the whole business on 


be very carefully watched musically. I do wish you could 


first hinge 


Sie 


that Eliza should 
Sincerely, Leva Tokman. 

















Friday, July 20th. At bed-time there was 
a repetition of the previous evening’s dance 
of the spinning-tops. This was in spite of 
the preeaution | had taken, of placing four 
volumes on the toy-box—a French, German, 
Latin and English dictionary, all of which 
failed to impress the malicious ones. 

Saturday, July 21st. Several hard-boiled 
eges were placed on the breakfast table. 
Before anyone had entered the room, one 
of these was hurled into my sister’s bed- 
room, where it broke. A moment after, a 
tin of washing-soda emptied its contents 
on the dining-room floor. 

At four to five P. M., while I was in my 
room giving a lesson, I heard my sister 
scream suddenly ; she was alone in the din- 
ing-room, and bent down to take something 
out of the food cupboard. Suddenly, from 
behind her, the green tablecover arose and 
completely enveloped her. My brother-in- 
law and D. rushed in, and found her in 
this absurd situation. 

At bed-time two tops jumped out of the 
toy-box. I then placed a heavy trunk on the 
box, and nothing more happened. 

Sunday, July 22nd. At breakfast-time, 
three soft boiled eggs were placed in a small 
basket on the table, wrapped in a serviette. 
D. was about to eat, and peeped inside the 
serviette, but ran from the table to see the 
durzt (tailor) on the veranda. I also left 
the room for a moment. We returned, but 
one of the three eggs was missing. We 
thought one of us must have eaten it with- 
out thinking but all denied having done 
so. At the precise moment when we dis- 
missed the subject of the egg from our 
minds, 2. e. about five minutes afterwards, 
we were all startled by a violent thud on 
the floor. Behold the soft-boiled egg, which 
came, apparently from mid-air, broken on 
the floor. 

At 10:30 A.M. a humorous incident oec- 
curred. I was about to go out, and wished 
0 polish my shoes. However, I missed the 
in of polish from its usual place on the 
helf. I asked every member of the house- 
‘old. All denied having taken my polish. 
' was irritated at the petty nuisance, and 
ofter hunting for five minutes, decided to 
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go without. 
with me. 
papers which I had given him, and | saw 
both his hands busy with the papers at the 
instant when I took up my hat to put it 


D. was standing in my room 
He was at the table, sorting some 


on. At the same instant, I was startled 
by a very swift thud, and behold the miss- 
ing tin of polish came from mid-air from 
some spot beyond D. and landed precisely 
at my feet. It did not roll, but came 
through the air swiftly, vet the aim taken 
by the ‘‘invisible one’’ was so sure, that 
the object stopped dead still, the very in- 
stant when it reached my foot. I took it 
as a sign that the malicious one had no 
serious grudge against me, for I was, after 
all, able to clean my shoes before setting 
out—turthermore, it showed a  distinet 
sense of humor on the part of the spirit, 
for the polish was sent straight to my very 
shoes! 

Sunday, July 22nd (evening). Various 
friends called in. In their presence sev- 
eral pictures crashed down, being hurled 
from one room to another. Some were un- 
broken. The glass of two was broken. Cas- 
ually looking at the shelf where the notori- 
ous shoe polish lives, I was interested to 
see that it was again missing. However, 
[ found the tin that evening on top of a 
cupboard in the dining room. (Early next 
morning, the same tin was again missing: 
[ called out: ‘‘Shoe-polish, please’’ and it 
rolled gently to my feet.) While our 
friends were still in the house, my sister 
observed that the heavy padlock on the eup- 
board in her room was hanging open, 
though no one was in that room, and she 
had seen it properly locked a few minutes 
before. The reason why she chose that 
moment to inspect that cupboard was that, 
while she crossed the dining-room (in our 
presence) an empty round basket was flung 
at her head from a great height. This 
particular basket was the identical one 
which she had that day locked into the cup- 
board in her room, and the basket had, 
when she saw it last, contained forty-one 
eggs. We inspected the cupboard, and these 
eggs were entirely missing. We looked in all 
corners of the house, even under the beds, 
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as on previous occasions missing eggs had 
been found so concealed. But we saw noth- 
ing of our eggs. We fully expected them 
to come crashing one by one from mid-air, 
as had been experienced on former occas- 
ions. However, no more has been seen of 
these particular eggs. 

Monday, July 23rd. 1 returned from 
college at 5:30 P.M; D. met me in the com- 
pound, and we entered the house together. 
As we entered three oranges rolled towards 
me, touching my feet. We had tea. I then 
went to the bathroom to wash my hands, 
inadvertently leaving my handbag contain- 
ing my purse and two rupees in the dining 
room. I returned in one minute, and re- 
gretted my carelessness. I mechanically 
opened my bag. The purse was gone. D. 
was in my bedroom. I searched his poc- 
kets (but, as usual) they were empty. I 
ealled out: ‘‘Purse, please,’’ and, sure 
enough, the purse fell at my feet. Alas, 
this time it was empty, not a sign of the 
two rupees—neither were they returned to 
me subsequently ! 

At six P.M. I was in the front room chat- 
ting to a friend. D. was with the servant 
in the kitchen (outhouse). Suddenly Mr. 
N. and I were startled by a bang near us. 
We saw lying by the cupboard in the din- 
ing-room my small picture ‘‘Head of An- 
gels’’ which hangs in my room. It was not 
broken. I was surprised to find that D. was 
not in the house. I ascertained that he was 
actually in the kitchen, and he and the 
servant corroborated that he had not left 
the kitchen during the past five minutes. 
This meant that it is possible for a picture 
to be thrown even while the boy is not ae- 
tually in the house. After a minute, 
another picture was thrown, but not brok- 
en. Another visitor came, and stayed for 
about an hour and a half, saying prayers 
on our behalf. During this time a few 
more pictures fell, though without break- 
ing. 

After the departure of this friend, alum- 
inium plates, trays and other objects crash- 
ed down at such frequent intervals, mak- 
ing such a deafening noise, for about 
fifteen minutes, that we could stand it no 
longer. and D. and I went to some friends 
a few houses away. That gave the baby a 
chance to get to sleep. 

Tuesday, July 24th. Slight disturbances 
in the bath-room in the morning. Evening 
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—comparatively peaceful. One of my piec- 
tures in my room was thrown once without 
breaking. I replaced it. It then came 
again, and the glass broke. (No one was in 
the room at the time). 

Wednesday, July 25th. was quiet. A 
friend had given us an amulet for D. to 
wear on his arm, tied up in a piece of linen. 
At bedtime the bandage containing the am- 
ulet, still knotted up, suddenly shot from 
his arm, and landed in the dining-room. 
| replaced it on D’s arm. 

Thursday, July 26th. News of some of 
the missing eggs. At five P.M. my sister 
felt unaccountably impelled to look behind 
the gramophone. There, on the eupboard, 
in the small space between the gramophone 
case and the wall, lay six egg-shells. On 
examination we found that. in each ease, 
the shell had only been slightly broken, i. e., 
the aperture measures only about two- 
thirds of an inch across. This suggests that 
the eggs have been sucked. We take it that 
these shells are the shells of some of the 
eggs which mysteriously disappeared last 
Sunday and previously. 

At eight P.M., D. and I sat in my room, 
burning a wick rolled round a small scrol! 
containing verses, which a friend had given 
us. (I had burned a similar wick once 
previously without anything happening. ) 
We, sat with our heads close together 
watching the wick burn out. All of a sud- 
den, quite quietly a round glass button 
(whieh belongs to an old set in our posses- 
sion) was dropped deliberately into the 
small bowl (watt) in which the wick was 
burning. It did not fall from a height, but 
appeared only one inch above the edge of 
the watt, 7. ¢., the “‘spirit’’ must have been 
hovering quite near to our very faces, to 
produce this act. 

Soon after this, we ate our supper. The 
conversation turned on our friend’s amu 
let and seroll: I said I thought there must 
be some efficacy in these as the spirit had 
now twice interfered. As I said the words, 
D. exclaimed : ‘‘ Just now I felt a hand take 
the bandage from my arm.’’ We felt his 
arm, and the amulet was gone. We search- 
ed in vain, and he went to bed without it. 
At 9:80 P.M. D. fell asleep, in the presences 
of my sister and myself. We sat for soms 
minutes, both looking in his direction. 
When he was quite asleep, he turned over 
to the wall. <A minute or two later, my 
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pillow was geutly lifted from its place at 
the head of my bed (which adjoins D’s 
bed), and was placed by an invisible hand 
at the foot of my bed, making a slight 
sound. This was so gently done that, had 
one of us chanced to be looking in another 
direction, the other who saw the phenome- 
on would have been inelined to think that 
it had been a mere optical illusion—but we 
both distinctly saw the pillow moved. D. 
did not wake, but during the transit of the 
pillow, he stirred uneasily, and murmured 
in his sleep. Our neighbor’s dog during 
about fifteen minutes, sat staring intently 
at D’s bed, and sniffing at it, then persist- 
ently caressed me, and seemed uneasy, but 
he did not howl. 

Friday, July 27th. At 8 A.M., during 
D’s bath, the bathroom stool rocked vio- 
lently (a daily occurrence). My sister sat 
in the doorway to observe him, and while 
D. was busily drying himself, the missing 
amulet, still tied in its bandage, was drop- 
ped, as if from the window, straight on t 
my sister’s lap. We replaced it on the 
boy’s arm. At 4:30 P.M. D. returned from 
school and as soon as he entered the house, 
complained that the amulet was again miss- 
ing. In a moment, it dropped from above. 
The evening was unusually quiet. 

Saturday, July 28th. A visitor called in 
the morning, and stayed about an hour. 
At 11:30 or so, we bought four dozen eggs. 
My sister asked me to take them immedi- 
ately to our neighbor’s (with whom we have 
lately found it expedient to keep our eggs, 
to prevent their disappearance). However, 
[ wished to tack a seam first, which D. was 
waiting to sew on the machine. I kept the 
basin of eggs in view in my room (where 
D. and I were busy with the sewing) and 
in about five minutes I went next door and 
deposited the eggs. While counting them 
ut into the basket there, I noticed that 
there were less than four dozen, but I 
hought no more of it, as I was not quite 
sure whether it was exactly four dozen, or 
a few less, which had been purchased. I 
returned the empty basin, and the visitor, 
vho was on the point of departure, was 
ather priding himself on his evident good 
nfluence in having warded off spirit activ- 
ty at least during the time of his presence. 
‘Te left the house. About twenty minutes 


iter an egg came crashing into the front 
room. 


Half an hour later, a second egg 
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fell and broke, and at two P.M. a third one. 
Precisely three eggs were now found to be 
missing from those I had taken next door, 
as my sister was able to state the exact 
vumber which had been purchased. 

In this afternoon my sister asked D. to 
fetch her a peru (guava) from the cup- 
board, but the malicious spirit forestalled 
him; for, before D. could reach the cup- 
board, the fruit in question was rubbed 
along the back of my sister’s neck, giving 
her a horrible, cold sensation. In the even- 
ing, D. went for a drive with the neighbor’s 
children. When they returned, and he 
was in their rooms, several objects fell 
there, and something belonging to their 
baby jumped away and was lost, which 
made D. feel very uncomfortable. He him- 
self reported the incident at home. 

Sunday, July 29th. D. played for some 
time next door in the morning. He re- 
turned. After two minutes, an egg came 
suddenly and broke in my room. After 
tive minutes it was followed by another 
egg. We knew we had no eggs in the house. 
I went next door, and asked the servant to 
count the eggs which she had in her bas- 
ket. Before counting them, she told me 
the number which ought to be there. She 
‘ound two were missing. As this corre- 
sponded to the two eggs which broke in 
our rooms, we take it that these eggs were 
‘‘spirited away’’ from our neighbor’s 
rooms. The servant was surprised, and 
said that D. did not touch any eggs while 
he was in their rooms. ; 

On the evening of Sunday, July 29th, 
many unpleasant incidents occurred, in 
rapid succession, from 6:30 to eight P.M. 
in the presence of the clairvoyant and sev- 
eral other people, while all of us sat in the 
dining-room. It struck all of us that this 
was in the nature of a regular, mischievous 
performance. D. sat on the clairvoyant’s 
lap all the time. 


1. A picture from my sister’s room fell 
and the glass broke. 

2. A eotton-reel was thrown across the 
room. 

3. A small onion made its appearance. 

4. A pingpong ball was thrown (re- 

peatedly). 

A tin of eooking-oil (on a eupboard 


in my room) was thrown, making a 
great mess on the floor. 
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The glass of my small lamp, nailed 
up high on my wall, fell and broke. 

A nail-brush and two tooth-powder 
tins were thrown from the bath-room 
into dining room (I replaced them.) 
An aluminum mug in my room fell 
noisily. 

The oil-tin (now empty) came again. 
Same nail-brush came again from bath- 
room. 

A pillow was hurled at my sister when 
she entered the room. 

One of the tooth-powder tins came 
again, this time into a corner of my 
room, falling into an open wooden box. 
My sister’s comb came from bedroom 
into dining-room. 

A strange comb followed my sister’s 
comb. 

15. Tin of gramophone needles was thrown 
across the room. 

16. Same nail-brush came a third time. 

While the bathroom articles were being 
hurled, the clairvoyant went and peeped 
into the bathroom, and said he saw the 
spirit of Lakshman taking something from 

a shelf, and then darting towards the din- 

ing-room. I then found four more 

These 


evo- 
oh) 


four 


shells with small openings. 
were in a brass pot on the table in the 


front room. I found them at 7:30 P.M. 
They had not been there a short time prior 
to that. The elairvoyant said that most 
of the tricks that evening were being played 
by the spirit of Lakshman whom he could 
see clearly hovering in all parts of the 
room, now quite high up near the ceiling, 
now standing near D. and others of us. In 
appearance, according to the clairvoyant. 
the spirit is said to have shaken his head 
and grinned maliciously. 

Monday, July 30th. 
about at various times. Considerable mis- 
chief in the evening. My sister’s room was 
inundated with papers which had been in 
the bathroom basket. This happened a 
moment after D. had come from the bath- 
room with his hands empty—evidently 
another attempt to throw suspicion on D. 

Tuesday, July 31st. From early morn- 
ing onwards, until the departure of D. for 
school, things were constantly thrown on 
to my sister’s head from a part of the room 
in which there was nobody. One of the 
objects was Baby’s coats. At nine A.M.,, 
just prior to D’s going to school, he went 


Toys were thrown 
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to his cupboard in my presence, and we 
found three more egg-shells with pune- 
tured ends on the top shelf. In the evening 
things were again thrown on my sister from 
behind. 


Wednesday, August 1st. When D. sat 
down to breakfast race tickets (such as the 
school children use for one of their games) 
suddenly appeared, some in his hand, 
others on the table before him. He de- 
clared that these were fresh tickets, and 
not a part of his collection of race tickets. 
As they appeared, we put them on a plate 
on the table, out of D’s reach. They re- 
mained on the plate, and others came near 
D. There were eight tickets altogether. At 
9:30 A.M. or so, | missed my sandals from 
the shelf. (I paid no attention to this, 
thinking the puppy from next door might 
have removed them.) However, after 
searching the house and compound, I came 
to the conelusion that the ‘‘unseen’’ was 
holding them in suspension for me. At 
8:30 P.M. the two sandals came flying into 
my room from the deserted compound, 
quite dry, though it was a wet = even- 
ing. | looked out quekly, but saw 
no one in the compound. The same 
day, at tea-time, D. complaining of a 
painful tooth, asked my sister to cut 
the top crust off the piece of bread and but- 
ter which he was eating. Two slices had 
been spread for him. While my sister was 
in the act of cutting the crust off one slice, 
we suddenly saw the crust of the other 
slice dance across the table, and fall on the 
floor. This was the first useful aetion per- 
formed by the ‘‘spirits.”’ 


Thursday, August 2nd. The elder boy 
(R. B.) called on us in the. afternoon, and 
sat in front of the house. No sooner was 
he seated, than stones of various sizes came 
pelting into the house, apparently from the 
compound past the sitting boy. It grew 
so troublesome that he was asked to go 
away. At seven P.M. I returned home 
from a walk, with Rs. 4.12 in my purse. | 
intended to take this money to the neighbor 
who acts as our banker (on account of our 
many losses), but suddenly felt disgusted 
at being thus forced to put myself to incon- 
venience on account of an unseen being. 
Therefore, in spite of previous experience 
of the futility of keeping the money even 
in my locked trunk, I deliberately locked 
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up the Rs. 4.12. and kept the keys with me, 
as usual. 

I then sat down in the front room, to 
check some translation. I had no sooner 
read about ten lines when I discovered that 
I had left the carbon copy of the work in 
my room. I had worked for three or four 
minutes only. The moment I passed into 
my room. I had worked for three or four 
lock of my trunk was hanging open 
(though I verified that the keys were still 
in handbag in my hand). The purse was 
gone. I called the others. In a moment 
the purse fell from the air (not very high 
up) at a point in space between D. and me. 
It contained nothing at all. Then a four- 
anna piece fell, another four-anna piece, 
and then, in a most aggravating manner, 
at long intervals, the amount of two annas 
in separate pice. In all I regained ten 
annas out of the original Rs. 4.12 and noth- 
ing has since been seen of the remainder. 

Friday, August 3rd. R. B. again came 
in the afternoon, and the stones began to 
pelt past him immediately. He went away 
again after having some tea. 

In the evening, we had a distressing time 
at supper. The table gave a violent lurch. 
The lid of the soup tureen fell off and broke 
with a big crash, which brought in the 
neighbors. Every time D. tried to eat, 
either the table or his chair was jerked. 
The table came forwards towards the boy, 
but the chair receded backwards. When 
the table jerked, my sister, brother-in-law 
and I, or two of us, held it firmly. As the 
‘“‘unseen ones’? thus met with resistance, 
they directed their efforts to the boy’s 
chair. 

Saturday, August 4th. In the morning, 
1). (who, we had verified, had gone to bed 
without any toys) was wakened by two 
tops being thrown violently from the direc- 
tion of his pillow into the middle of the 
room. In the afternoon R. B. (D’s 
brother) visited us. Very distressing 
‘things oceured to him. As he had slight 
‘ever, we told him to lie down in the front 
‘oom. He spread a rug on the floor, and 
ay down. I was in the dining-room. Af- 
er two or three minutes, a chair landed 
nn the boy, and roused him. I put the 
hair back, and sat down on a chair where 
' could watch R. B. After a minute, my 
rother-in-law’s office table, laden with 
00ks of all kinds (which was just in front 
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of me) moved violently out of its place, 
spilling several volumes, and landing on 
top of the boy. He shifted his position, 
and lay down again. I sat down on the 
office table, and it did not move again. How- 
ever, after some five minutes, the octagonal 
carved table which stands against the wall, 
i. e. behind the boy, and right facing where 
I was sitting, now came violently out of its 
place, by about two feet, with such fury 
that two of its hinges broke and a gap was 
made in the octagon. At the same time, 
the bronze and bell-metal ornaments which 
stand on this table, made a great noise as 
they whirled round, owing to the sudden 
movement of the table. 

In the evening, the metal pelas and sev- 
eral tins of mine containing ointment, ete. 
were flung in various directions. At sup- 
per time, the table and chair repeated their 
antics. 

Sunday, August 5th. At breakfast time, 
the table and D’s chair were troublesome. 
One hard-boiled egg vanished from the 
table. and was thrown afterwards among 
us on the floor. At noon D’s school-friend 
came to lunch, and there was less trouble 
with the chair. The table did not move. 
At supper-time, however, the chair was 
quite impossible. Mr. J., who had wit- 
nessed so many phenomena in our house 
since the beginning of the trouble, was anx- 
jous to see the chair move; he sat for some 
twenty minutes talking to us, during the 
whole of which time the chair and table 
behaved very well. No soon had Mr. J. 
left the house, than the chair gave a violent 
jerk backwards, as if rejoicing at the de- 
parture of Mr. J. This jerking was re- 
peated several times, and so violently that 
}. had to take a cushion and finish his meal 
on the floor. Once I attempted to prevent 
the jerking, by myself sitting on the arm 
of his chair—but the chair simply jerked 
backwards, upsetting both of us. 

At bed-time, we verified, as usual, that 
D. had taken no toys to bed with him, 
either in the bed or under his pillow. I went 
to bed with him, and we tried to sleep. Af- 
ter a few minutes a cotton reel was thrown 
across the room towards our beds. When 
one is already drowsy, these shocks are very 
nerve-racking. My sister came in, switched 
on the light, and picked up the reel. Thus 
roused, we determined to make a joke of 
it, and I put the reel on my head, challeng- 
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ing the spirit to shoot it off my head a la 
William Tell. We sat up for about two 
minutes, when another cotton reel was 
thrown across the room, this time seeming 
to go from my direction. I put my hand on 
my head to feel whether the first reel had 
gone, but it was still there! So this was 
another reel. My sister looked in the small 
box in D’s cupboard where he keeps his 
collection of four eotton-reels. There was 
only one in it: we therefore looked out for 
the fall of reel No. 3, which soon came pelt- 
ing along. 

We again put out the light, but D’s pil- 
low repeatedly darted away from his head. 
After three or four attempts, | moved 
nearer to him, and we both laid our heads 
on his pillow. This, however, was unsue- 
cessful, as the pillow was pulled away from 
under both of us. I then pinned down his 
pillow with safety-pins, but even then it 
was being tugged. In despair, at mid- 
night, we realized that sleep was impossible. 
We got out the draughts, and D. and I had 
a game on the bed. After that, he said he 
was willing to sleep. I watched him put 
the right number of draughts-men into the 


box (7. e. 24, plus two extra ones, making 


26): he replaced the box on the window- 
ledge at the other end of the room, and 
eame back to his bed. We put out the 
light. After a few moments, the noise of 
a light object falling near us startled us. 
My sister, returned, put on the light, and 
we found that it was one of the draughts- 
men! My sister examined the box, and 
found that eight were missing. We there- 
fore knew that we might expect seven more 
to fall. This actually took place—and we 
were roused seven times more during the 
next half-hour or so. My sister came in 
every time I exclaimed at the noise, and in 
each ease the draughts-man rolled to her 
feet! Then D’s pocket-torch was thrown 
behind our beds (though he had left it in 
his toy-box); it was followed by the top 
piece of the torch. Then the lid of my 
notorious tin of shoe-polish was thrown be- 
hind my bed. The tin had been on its 
usual shelf at the other side of the room: 
yet I am almost sure that it was thrown 
by D. himself. Soon I began to smell shoe- 
polish pervading the room. D. grew rest- 
less, and fidgeted incessantly, and we put 
on the light. We found his pillow smeared 
with polish, as well as his sheet and sleep- 
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ing-suit. He complained that someone was 
rubbing his chest with polish. In the morn- 
ing, when we picked up the open shoe-pol- 
ish tin from an inaccessible place behind 
D’s bed, we found the impress of the rib- 
bed material of D’s suit on the surface of 
the polish. 

Monday, August 6th. After the pre- 
vious night’s experiences, D. awoke too 
late to go to school, and was much upset. 
He implored us all day to get some friend, 
preferably a man, to come and sleep with 
us, as he feared a repetition of the throw- 
ing of the toys. The clairvoyant promised 
to come, but as he did not turn up at 8:30 
P.M., D. urged me to go and bring someone 
else. I asked two girl friends, but both 
were too nervous and were unwilling to 
come. A gentleman came, and the boy was 
already drowsy. My sister had, as usual, 
searched him and the bed thoroughly for 
toys. ‘ 

While the gentleman was there, two 
‘‘songti’’ counters fell. These counters 
had been put away in the Baby’s room that 
evening, and had not been in D’s possession. 
They fell on the floor close to D’s bed, 
apparently out of D’s own hand. He then 
slept peacefully, and the gentleman de- 
parted. That same evening, the padlock 
vanished from the kitchen door, and its 
key was missing from its nail in the dining- 
room. The lock was found next morning 
in the compound, and the key was just 
inside the kitchen door. 

Tuesday, August 7th. D. was nervous 
about the evening, and I went out after 
tea, hoping to get a volunteer to spend the 
night with us. I was unsuecessful, and re- 
luctantly entered the house. However, 
in my absence, a new volunteer, a stranger 
who had read the reports of our troubles 
in the newspaper, had come in, namely Mr. 
L.. Veseeillie, confident that he had power 
to drive out these spirits. He stayed all 
night. First of all he stayed with D. while 
the latter prepared for bed, and he stayed 
by his side on the bed till D. was asleep. 
Mr. Vesceillie called our attention to the 
fact that these experiences were having an 
effect on D’s nerves, for even in his sleep, 
the child’s arms could be seen twitching. 
Once asleep, D. enjoyed a peaceful night. 
He was, however, wakened forcibly next 
morning, by having his pillow dashed away 
from the bed. Mr. V. kept up all night, 











repeating *‘mantras,’’ and saying that, if 
he were now to fall asleep, or let his atten- 
tion wander, his powers would fail, and 
we might have still worse trouble. 

Wednesday, August 8th. We noticed a 
great difference, and comparative peace in 
the house, since the arrival of Mr. V. D. 
was able to have his bath in peace, without 
the usual clattering of objects in the bath- 
room. Meals were also more peaceful, 
though one or two isolated spoons ete. were 
thrown. 

Thursday, August 9th. Bath-time in the 
morning—again quite peaceful. R. B. had 
been told not to come to the house for some 
days. During supper, however, D. sud- 
denly stopped eating, and looked fixedly 
before him, his eyes getting bigger and 
bigger. My sister asked him what the mat- 
ter was, and he insisted that he could see 
clearly the form of my departed father 
standing there beckoning to him. The boy 
insisted that my father was wearing his 
pajamas, and had his stick in his hand, and 
was threatening a groun of the malicious 
spirits who trouble us, and whom D. now 
claimed for the first time were visible to 
him. He said that he could see his own 
father (‘‘Baba’’) standing with my father 
(‘‘Azoba’’) and that he could see the ugly 
face of the Bhil woman who used to be his 
ayah: he also said he saw Lakshman (the 
dead brother) who was being used as a 
tool by both the evil-looking Bhil woman 
and by the step-mother (whose spirit is 
supposed to be causing the trouble). He 
insisted that Lakshman was wearing a 
round velvet cap on his head. After sup- 
per, chairs were moved several times by 
the invisible ones. In each ease D. said 
quite calmly: ‘‘It is the Bhil woman, she 
is pulling the chair,’’ or ‘‘That is Laksh- 
man, he is pushing the chair,’’ ete. Sev- 
eral times the boy insisted that my father 
was beckoning for him to write down some- 
thing. He took paper and pencil, and 
wrote down in English what he thought he 
saw my father dictating. He insisted that 
R. B. and our old servant Dhondu should 
be brought to Kahun Road that evening 
from our old place at Decean Gymkhana. 
My brother-in-law went and brought them 
late in the evening, as there might be some 
truth in what the child was saying. The 
slairvoyant also came. Mr. V. went 
through some ‘‘mantras.’’ 
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At two A.M. we all retired to rest, ex- 
pecting violent happenings owing to the 
presence of R. B. in the house (cf. the ter- 
rible night of July 15th). R. B. and the 
clairvoyant lay down on a satranji in the 
front room. It was not long before the 
carved table moved out upon R. B. Mr. 
V. however stayed in the room, watching 
intently, and after this the night was un- 
disturbed. 

Friday, August 10th. D. slept late after 
the disturbed evening. I sat in the room 
watching him before he awoke, I distinctly 
saw the two pillows from my bed gently 
come towards D’s head. The touch of them 
woke him, and he groaned, and opened his 
eyes. I told him to sleep again, and he 
was soon asleep. After some minutes, the 
same two pillows came again (distance of 
about eighteen inches) and this time roused 
him thoroughly. 

Morning bath—again much disturbed— 
a set-back after the relief of two peaceful 
mornings. At supper there was one shove 
of the table, aimed apparently at Mr. V., 
who sat close beside D. Several things 
were aimed deliberately at Mr. V. during 
these two days: e. g. the oil which he 
brought with him for his ‘‘mantras’’ was 
flung down straight at him, spilling on the 
floor. 

Saturday, August 11th. D’s bath was 
disturbed. His pillow was thrown from 
his bed towards me in the morning, awak- 
ing him. Lunch-time was peaceful, several 
other children being present. In the after- 
noon, various things were thrown at the 
back of my head, while D. and three other 
children were playing in my room. The 
hats of the respective children were flying 
in all directions and each of them hit my 
head at least once. My brass paper-weight 
and my waste-paper basket were thrown 
several times. It seemed as though the 
‘“spirit’’ were taking part in the children’s 
games: about two or three dozen things 
were thrown altogether. The children con- 
fessed to only three mischievous imitations 
of ‘‘Liakshman’’ on their own part! This 
should not be taken too hard by the skeptic ; 
given the true phenomena to start with, 
the children will certainly imitate these. 
Events later in the evening showed that 
the children’s statements were probably 
trustworthy, as, at a moment when we were 
all looking into my room from the dining- 
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room, and saw the group of three children 
(i. e. D. and Mr. V’s two daughters; the 
fourth child had gone home long before) 
all sitting on the bed playing together, my 
framed picture of the Simla mountains 
(which hangs at the opposite end of the 
room, 7. e. at least eleven feet away from 
the children) came crashing, apparentiy 
aimed at D’s head. The glass was not 
broken. At supper-time, we found that a 
tin of fish, which was to form part of our 
meal, was absolutely missing. It had been 
bought only that morning. and placed in 
the cupboard. 

Sunday, August 12th. D. slept until 
ten A.M. At about nine A.M., while I was 
watching, I distinetly saw his pillow (his 
head was not resting on it) lifted from the 
bed and thrown into the middle of the 
room on the floor—all this without waking 
the boy. 

My sister then told me that, the evening 
before, she had sat in the dining-room 
watching our beds for some twenty minutes 
after D. and I had gone to sleep. As she 
watched, she saw, in faint outline, against 
the wall beyond my bed, two figures 
(white) moving as though making my bed. 
These shapes were filmy and indistinct, 
and yet she could see them clearly enough 
to say for certain that there were two of 
them. She is also certain that they were 
moving. She wanted to wake me, but felt 
certain that even if I were to get up, the 
figures would have vanished; moreover. 
the sight made her feel very creepy. 

The whole day was quiet, though at 
lunch, just after I had cut a small lime into 
quarters, one of these quarters was thrown 
straight at my face. I could see clearly 
that the children, who were busy eating, 
had not thrown it. In the afternoon, in 
the presence of Mr. V., D.. casually 
scratched his head with one hand. At that 
moment several race-tickets fell from his 
head: Mr. V. and I saw this clearly. At 
bed-time two dominoes were thrown across 
the room. ; 

Monday, August 13th. Just before 
breakfast-time, I brought the requisite 
number of eggs from next-door. Our ser- 
vant was away, and I fried these eggs on 
the stove in the dining-room. D., who had 
awake late, was eating his breakfast in my 
presence. I kept the remaining eggs quite 
near me on the edge of the table, away from 
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the boy. in ease of accidents, till I could 
fry them. However, even with these pre- 
cautions, while I was in the act of frying, 
one egg was abstracted from the remaining 
three in the basket, and this egg smashed 
and, in the presence of the clairvoyant, 
a few minutes later. In the evening Mr.V. 
went through very serious incantations, 
Mr. V. became ‘‘entraneed’’ and was sub- 
sequently unconscious for a few minutes. 
His wife poured water over him, and he 
revived, much exhausted. 

Tuesday, August 14th. Quiet—though 
D’s bath was disturbed. In my sister’s 
presence, the electric light was switched on 
and off three times by the invisible hand, 
while D. was busy washing himself. 

Wednesday, August 15th. A few coins 
fell in the morning. At nine A.M. I went 
to the table, and while I was pouring out 
a cup of tea, a small, thin key fell straight 
from above, on to the top of my head, with 
sufficient force to be rather painful. I was 
alone in the room at the time. In the even- 
ing, an ‘‘effigy’’ representing the trouble- 
some spirit was buried by Mr. V. at a spot 
not far from our house, this forming part 
of the proceedings of exorcism. 


Thursday, August 16th. In the morning, 
the unseen ones did several good turns for 
D. After his bath, his sleeping-suit was 
deliberately thrown from the bath-room in- 
to the bedroom before the boy had time to 
take it up. A pot which he had been told to 
lift down to the floor, was lifted for him. 
t. e. he says that, as he touched it with his 
hands to lift it down, he distinctly felt the 
main weight taken out of his hands. When 
he wanted to put on his cloth coat (which, 
for safety, his sister has been keeping un- 
der the sheet under her pillow at night 
until after bath-time) the coat was hurled 
from its place straight at the boy as he 
came from the bathroom into the bedroom 
to fetch it. A box of matches, which had 
been missing, fell from above. A small 
sum of money, locked up in my trunk by 
way of experiment, remained safe for two 
days and two nights. However, six annas, 
tied up in the corner of my handkerchief, 
were found missing: two pice fell from 
above, also the handkerchief with the cor- 
ner untied. 

Friday and Saturday, August 17th and 
18th. Quite quiet. 


Sunday, August 19th. A few things 


























were thrown about at odd times. My oint- 
ment tin flew into the room while I was 
resting with D. and two other children in 
the afternoon, all four of us being on our 
beds. I had with me a small silk bag tied 
up with a tape, containing four rupees, 
eight annas. It had contained over six 
rupees, and I had kept the bag with me in 
my handbag on the bed for about half-an- 
hour, as I had had to pay out some small 
amounts. Though the safety-pin was at- 
tached to the bag for the purpose of pin- 
ning the money on to my person for safety. 
I forgot to pin it on. I put the small bag 
into the leather handbag, and dozed off to 
sleep. After fifteen minutes or so, my sis- 
ter exclaimed from her room that some 
pice were falling from above. As there was 
no other money in the house, she suspected 
that I had neglected to pin the bag on to 
my person. To my disgust, I found that 
the bag, money, tape and safety-pin had 
indeed vanished, though the leather hand- 
bag was still in its place, quite near my 
head while I was resting. Only one anna 
or so fell, and the rest of the money was, 
and still is missing. The empty silk bag 
then fell. but without even the safety-pin ! 

Monday, August 20th. While D. was 
eating his breakfast porridge, some bits of 
nutshell fell into his plate suddenly. I got 
them out with a spoon. No sooner had I 
done so, than a second portion of nutshells 
appeared in the plate. I took these out, 
and no more fell. At seven P. M., while 
D. was eating his supper with the other 
children, the missing safety-pin dropped 
straight from the air above, into D’s plate. 

August 21st to 26th. Quiet. 

Monday and Tuesday, August 27th and 
28th. D. set out for school very happily, 
convineed that no harm could now come to 
him. However, he reported that, all day 
at school, he could hear the voice of Laksh- 
man (his departed brother) whispering 
persistently in his ear, inciting him to play 
and do mischief. D. however, resisted, and 
kept his attention on his lessons, though 
the strain gave him a severe headache. 

Wednesday, August 29th. D. reported 
that, as he was leaving the classroom for 
play, in the middle of the morning, our 
baby’s red rubber ball (which had been 
missing at home for a day or two) sud- 
denly bounced before him on the veranda 
at a moment when no other child was near 
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him. He reached forward to grasp it, but 
the ball eluded him, and vanished. 


Thursday, August 30th. To the disgust 
of D., the old bathroom pranks (rocking of 
the stool, switching on and off of light) 
were resumed at bath-time. At school, he 
was playing with his friend Leslie, when 
the red rubber ball rolled in front of them, 
and they picked it up. At tiffin-time D. 
handed the ball to eur servant, who 
brought it home. 


Sunday, September 2nd. In the after- 
noon D. and a little girl with whom he was 
playing constantly complained that they 
were receiving hard pushes in the back by 
invisible spirits. They said they were ex- 
hausted by this, and stopped playing. 

September 3rd, 4th and 5th. From the 
morning of the 3rd onwards, D. constantly 
complained of seeing horrible faces of 
spirits. He said the spirit of Lakshman had 
brought a troop of other mischievous boys 
along, who were all grinning at him (D.). 
Then he said he could see ‘‘Baba’’ and 
‘* Azoba’’; then he said a lot of men came, 
who said they were the fathers of the boys. 
It was impossible for D. to attend school. 
He was nervous of sleeping in our house, 
which, he said, was full of spirits. He went 
home to sleep with Mr. V. and his children 
for one night, and was not in the least ner- 
vous there. During D’s absence, I shifted 
the position of the furniture in my room 
(which is also his bedroom) so that the 
room would not bring his memories back. 


September 9th. The happenings ceased 
entirely. R. B. was brought to sleep in the 
house, with Mr V. and his daughter and 
also the elairvoyant, as this would consti- 
tute a good test. The night was perfectly 
peaceful, in spite of the presence of R. B. 
This gave us all great confidence 

September 10th to 16th. Complete ces- 
sation of happenings. We resolved to dis- 
miss the subject from our minds, and to 
¢o back to our normal ways, taking especial 
care not to do anything which might bring 
the topic back to D’s mind. 

Monday, September 17th. All the fam- 
ily except myself went to spend a few days 
at Kamshet with some friends. Mr. V. was 
of opinion that a complete change of scen- 
ery for D. would clinch the matter, and he 
could then, after a week, make a fresh start 
and forget all his experiences. 
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Thursday. September 20th. I visited the 
family at Kamshet with a girl friend. I 
was surprised to find that my purse was 
interfered with; and three pice fell in the 
presence of D., my friend and myself. The 
hinge of my friend’s handbag had unac- 
countably come out. When we tried to fix 
it again, we found it a very difficult task, 
and not one which a child would be likely 
to manage. Four annas disappeared from 
my friend’s purse while we were resting, 
though no servant had entered the room. 
On various occasions D. stated that he could 
see the spirits, not of any of the old batch, 
but of two strange men, who were standing 
on the veranda of the Kamshet bungalow 
with their hands chained up. 

Sunday, September 23rd. The family 
returned to Poona. When they reached the 
motor road at Kamshet, they found they 
had to wait for some time As it was pour- 
ing with rain, they took refuge in a bunga- 
low which is empty for the time being. 
There D. insists that the troubled spirit of 
a man was visible to him, and this spirit 
constantly asked D. to help him and do 
things for him. When the children sat on 


the big Indian swing. and were swinging 
slowly backwards and forwards. my sister 
saw the swing suddenly completely change 


its direction, 7. e. swinging from side to 
side. though no person was pushing the 
swing, and the children’s feet were not 
touching the floor. When the family reach- 
ed home, a few objeets were thrown in the 
old manner. 

Monday, September 24th. At 3:30 P.M. 
| returned from the bank, with 25 separate 
rupees knotted in a handkerchief. I rested 
on my bed, with the money by my side. 
| merely dozed, and as far as I know, no 
one entered the room. At 4:15, a few mo- 
ments after D’s return from school, I 
counted the money (still knotted tightly 
in the handkerchief) and found 15 rupees 
instead of 25. D. had no money on him,— 
and as, if a thief had by some chance come 
to the house, he would not have been so 
foolish as to take only 10 and leave 15 ru- 
pees, carefully knotting the handkerchief 
up again; I take it that the invisible ones 
were responsible for the theft. 

Tuesday, September 25th. Two eggs 
broke. In the evening, D. stated that he 
saw the spirits of two low-caste Hindu wo- 
men, who said they took the ten rupees. 


POLTERGEIST 


In the presence of Mr. V., D. evidently 
held a long (silent) conversation with the 
spirit of a man, who said that he was the 
tool of a soreerer who had been paid 
twenty years ago in Gujarat by an certain 
man who bore a grudge against H. B. (D’s 
father), because H. B. had given informa- 
tion to their employers regarding some mis- 
deed done by that certain man. The tale 
was fantastic, but Mr. V. thought there 
might be truth in it. All day at school, 
D. said he felt hard pushes on his back and 
shoulders. 


Wednesday, September 26th. When D. 
arrived at school. three rupees suddenly 
‘‘¢came in his hand.’’ He says the spirit 
of a loweaste boy put the money in his 
hand. D. gave the money to a classmate 
Donald, from whose desk the money then 
disappeared. All the children were search- 
ed, even in their shoes—but in vain. 

Monday, October 1st. D’s newly pur- 
chased torch vanished unaccountably. 


Wednesday, October 3rd. D. took to 
school his newly-purchased paintbox. As a 
precaution, he says he kept his hand on the 
box all the way to school, and even in the 
cloak-room while he hung up his hat with 
the other hand. Nevertheless, at a certain 
moment his hand was grasping empty air. 
(Two paper-weights were thrown at home 
in my room, in the old manner.) 

Thursday, October 4th. My sister wrote 
a note to the teacher about the paint-box, 
asking her to inquire about it, in ease it 
should turn out to be a case of ordinary 
theft, after all. D. who was much upsef 
»t the loss of his new box. was most anxions 
to deliver the note to the teacher. He 
grasped it until he got into the class-room. 
Just as he approached the teacher, and w: 
about to hand her the letter, it vanished 
from his hand, and he feit most foolish. 
At 4:15 P.M. he came home and related thie 
incident to my sister. No sooner were the 
words out of his mouth, than the note in 
question dropped from the air beside my 
sister. 

Sunday, October 7th. D. went to the 
cupboard to open his box of chocolates 
(which had been bought a few days he 
fore): he knew he had fifteen chocolates 
left, but he saw only eleven. They sus- 
pected the ayah of having taken these four 
but her innocence was soon assured, as tlie 








four chocolates dropped from the air, in 
the presence of D. and my sister. 

Tuesday, October 9th. Hearing of the 
recrudescence of the trouble, a man ealled, 
and said a ‘‘mantra’’ (ineantation). No 
sooner had he departed than, in the dining- 
room, where there was no person, a cup Was 
most violeutl; hurled, shivering into in- 
numerable fragments—it reminded us of 
the shocks of the early days. This was 
another illustration of the fact, now sev- 
eral times observed by us, that the spirits 
do show definite reaction to any serious at- 
tempt of an exorcist to interfere with them. 


October and November, 1928. Continu- 
ance of the phenomena. 
Beginning of December, 1928. Violent 


and persistent phenomena. 


December 8th. Miss C. (who had ealled, 
and has asked us to let her attempt to put 
an end to the trouble by ‘‘exorcising the 
evil spirits in the name of Christ’’) came 
with a clergyman in the afternoon; she 
said prayers, placed her hands on D’s head, 
then went from room to room exorcising. 
After the departure of Miss C. and the 
clergyman, all was quiet in the evening. 

Sunday, December 9th. The house was 
quite normal. D. enjoyed the relief, and 
the peacefulness so much, that he thought 
it a pity to go out for a walk. ‘‘It would 
seem ungrateful.’’ D. reacted to Miss C’s 
suggestion that it was the power of Christ 
which had driven away the evil spirits. 

Monday, December 10th. At tea, at 15 
Koregaon Road, things were again thrown. 


December 11th. Several things were 
thrown. 
December 12th. Our servant Dhondu 


died in hospital. When my brother-in-law 
returned from the hospital, a bazaar ladu 
(vellow sweetmeat) was thrown in his face 
from the empty room at 21, Kahun Road. 

December 15th. While my sister and I 
were reading accounts of ‘‘Poltergeists’’ 
by the Rev. Father Herbert Thurston, S. J. 
two large stones were thrown in at us from 
the empty compound. 

December 16th, (evening). D. got into 
his newly-made bed. The whole day had 
been peaceful. My sister told D. not to 


forget to be thankful for this improvement. 
When the name ‘‘Jesus’’ was mentioned, 
toys appeared unaccountably in the newly- 
D. rejected the offer of a new 


made bed. 
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Swami (holy man) to eure him: he said: 
** Jesus ean do it.”’ 

December 31st, 1928. I took D. away 
with me to 15 Koregaon Road, to spend 
four days and nights, so as to give him a 
change of environment. The first two days 
were normal. 

January 2nd, 1929. We gave a tea-party 
and invited my sister and the other ehild- 
ren from 21 Kahun Road. After our guests 
had gone home, and D. and I were alone 
in my room, with the doors bolted, pips 
(which D. had collected for his toy pistol) 
were showered on D. and me from the 
ceiling, from different directions. The 
large bed was filled with pepper. We re- 
turned home to 21 Kahun Road on January 
3rd. 

Sunday, January 6th, 1929. During a 
game of Halma, ‘‘men’’ disappeared from 
the board, and reappeared, pelting us as we 
tried to pick them up. 

January 9th. My purse vanished from 
my handbag, while Miss P. and all the 
members of our family were present. I 
did not mention the loss of my purse; there 
had been only a few coppers in it. 

January 11th. I went to 21 Kahin 
Road. In the presence of D. and of my sis- 
ter, while I related the incident of the loss 
of my purse, the missing article dropped as 
though from the ceiling. 

January 15th and 17th. My bicycle was 
tampered with, both tires being eut right 
through the two rubber tubes, in an unac- 
countable manner. 


February and March, 1929. Oceasional 
incidents with coins and keys. D. often 
says that he ‘‘sees’’ Azoba and Dhondu. 
He often ‘‘sees’’? where a missing thing is, 
though it is a thing which he could not 
possibly have hidden himself. 


The second half of March, 1929. Accord- 
ing to my sister’s letters to me, there were 
no phenomena, though there were several in- 
stances of clairvoyance on D’s part. The 
family stayed in Bombay for a fortnight 
or so. While they were with cousins at 
Bandra (Bombay) D. described the spirit 
of Vasant’s father as hovering around the 
table; this was a man who died long ago 
and whom D. had never known, and of 
whom he had never seen a portrait. The 
widow of the man in question said that D’s 
description of her late husband was per- 

fectly correct. 








Dezey 


D. describes the spirit of my unele E. 
(who died in Germany about March Ist) as 
hovering behind my sister’s chair, in Poo- 
na; though my sister purposely refrained 
from describing this uncle to D. or showing 
any portrait, D. deseribed my late uncle 
with all his personal peculiarities, ineclud- 
ing the reddish color of his moustache, ete. 

April 12th to 19th, 1929. My sister’s let- 
ter reports phenomena of an unpleasant na- 
ture: blobs and streaks of thick bubbly sa- 
liva: chewed food thrown on persons at 
meal-times. Our big trunk (which is full 
of clothes, ete.) moved of its own accord, 
with both D. and his little sister sitting 
upon it. D. giggled hysterically for hours, 
saying ‘‘the woman is so funny, and smears 
the saliva from a little pot on Daddy and 
Mummy.’’ My brother-in-law and my sis- 
ter had their necks and legs seratched and 
pinched, also the little girl while D. rolled 
and shrieked with laughter. At nine P.M. 
an old rusty razor blade was thrown, 
slightly cutting D’s legs. D’s hand was 
bitten. 

On April 18th, a little New Testament 
suddenly came into D’s hand at tea-time. 

According to my sister’s letter dated 
April 26th, 1929: 

1. The little girl’s thumb was suddenly 
eut, and blood drawn, when D. and 
my sister were in the room, and the 
little girl had nothing in her hands. 
D’s shirt and vest were being audibly 
eut and torn while on his body, and 
eut at the neck. 

D’s cotton bedspread was being torn 
to rags while he was lying under it, 
and while my sister and my brother- 
in-law were looking on. 

Hands were being clapped near my 
sister and brother-in-law. 

Feet were being stamped (it sounded 
like bare feet) near them. 

Mocking noises in the room. 

D. and my brother-in-law were being 
smacked hard on the back and seat, 
with loud sounding, slightly hurting 
smacks which hurt slightly. 

The little girl was constantly erying 
and sereaming that D. was making 
horrid faces and putting his tongue 
out at her. She could evidently ‘‘see’’ 
this, and yet my sister and brother-in- 
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law could see that the boy was not 
doing it. and D. ran to kiss and com- 
fort her. 
A Bible belonging to my sister, was 
selected from the bookshelf from 
among all the other books, and was 
flung violently into the bedroom. 
The little girl’s new cake of Pears’ 
soap, just then bought, was violently 
thrown and smashed to crumbs. 
The ‘‘woman’’ was suppased to be 
tickling D. at night, causing him to 
shriek with laughter, all doubled up. 
The usual tricks with money, stones, 
with domestie utensils, with food and 
fruit, with table-moving, and with pre- 
venting sleep at bed-time, ete., ete. 
13. Spitting, and wiping of ‘‘saliva’’ on 
my sister and brother-in-law. 
According to my sister’s letter dated 
May 2nd, a climax was reached on April 
28th, 1929. At supper my sister asked D. 
to tie the little girl’s bib on for her, which 
he did. She fidgetted, so he only got one 
bow and two ends, instead of two ends and 
two bows. About three-quarters of the 
way through the meal, she suddenly grab- 
bed at her own neck, and said ‘‘My bib 
has gone too tight!’’ My sister rushed at 
her, to find the bib drawn up tightly round 
her throat, and knotted at the back of the 
neck with a chain of six knots in the tapes. 
April 29th, 1929. Miss C. with her cler 
ical friend again exorcised. A _ regular 
prayer-meeting was held. Things were 
thrown during the meeting. There was 
subsequent peace. 
May and June—comparative peace. 
According to my sister’s letter dated 
July 25th, D. was again pestered with ink 
dropping on his work, while he was at- 
tempting to do his lessons. According to my 
sister’s letter dated August Ist, the last 
week in July was very bad. D. had to go to 
the office with my brother-in-law : sometimes 
he fared better at the office than at home, 
but at other times it made no difference. 
On July 31st, while all were still in bed 
at seven A. M., first a buttery knife and 
then a cut and buttered roll of bread flew 
into’ the bedroom from the dining-room. 
The night previous, a full tin of saccharine 
emptied itself over the sleeping D. and my 
brother-in-law. Plates turned upside down 
on the table. 


At the date (October 8th) of forwarding this article to America 
the phenomena are still happening with the old fury. 










AM commencing these Notes in the 
Cote D’Azur Pullman on my way 


home from the South of France where 
[ have been trying to avoid that seeth- 
ing cauldron of 


psychic envy, malice 
and hatred which in Londen has 
boiled over again, almost asphyxiating 


by its stench those of us who are trying to 
get on with our work undisturbed by the 
warring elements with which we are sur- 
rounded. These remarks are prompted by 
the fact that circulars from the various 
protagonists are fluttering around me as 
thick as the leaves in Vallombrosa, and in 
my pocket reposes a letter from a psychic 
organisation, threatening me with dire 
pains and penalties for something I have 
done—or omitted to do. As someone re- 
marked to me the other day, ‘‘ What a euri- 
ous hobby you’ve got!’’ Lagreed. It is an 
extraordinary fact that immediately one’s 
interest in psychic matters becomes acute, 
one becomes as pugnacious as a fighting 


cock ! 





* * * *K * 

Yesterday I motored through Vence, the 
hill town behind Nice where D. H. Law- 
renee, the author and artist lay dying’ of 
consumption. Lawrence has been acclaimed 
the greatest writer of novels dealing with 
sexual psychology. His ‘‘Lady Chatter- 
ley’s Lover’’ (‘‘banned’’ on both sides of 
the Atlantic) is a brilliant essay on this 
subject if one can overlook the crudities 
and obscenities which mar every page. I 
have a copy in my library and, psychologi- 
cally, the work is valuable. 

* * * * * 


Mr. Upton Sinclair sends me a line from 
Pasadena, kindly recording his interest in 
these Notes and informing me of a forth- 
coming work on telepathy which he and his 
wife have been preparing for years. Any- 


He died a day or two afterwards, on March 2nd, at the 
age of 44, 
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thing that Upton Sinclair writes can hardly 
fail to interest us and the work will be 
sympathetically received in this country 
where it is being published by T. Werner 
Laurie. 


* * * * * 


Some time during the coming summer 
Messrs. Methuen and Co., Ltd. are publish- 
ing the complete, detailed Report of our 
experiments with Rudi Schneider. The re- 
port will be an enlarged account of what 
has already appeared in these pages, to- 
gether with the details of the experiments 
with Rudi which the National Laboratory 
conducted early in 1929. The Baroness von 
Schrenck-Notzing is bringing out an edition 
in the German language. 


* * * * * 


At the time of writing Rudi intends vis- 
iting the Institut Métapsychique, Paris, 
where, early in May, Dr. Osty will carry 
out a number of photographic experiences 
with infra-red rays which should prove of 
extreme interest. The French press, unlike 
the British, is not particularly concerned 
with abnormal phenomena, but I think it 
likely that Rudi’s visit to Paris will create 
considerable interest among French news- 
paper readers many of whom (judging by 
our post-bag) have already perused the 
account of our experiments in this country. 


* * * * 


Talking of ‘‘post-bags,’’ I do not often 
inflict upon the readers of these Notes the 
substance of some of the amazing letters 
which we daily receive from madmen in 
various parts of the globe. But I am going 
to make an exception in the case of a Lon- 
don gentleman who almost accepted our 
challenge to ‘‘reperodce’’ the Rudi phenom- 
ena. Mr. T’s epistle is a literary curiosity 
much too amusing to keep to ourselves. Not 
a word has been altered : 
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3a Giles Rents 
Sir 

Hearing you hare hoffering a reward of 
one thousand pound pound (£10000) to 
hannyboddy who ean reperodce the penom- 
enna of Mr. Ruby Sneeder hi bed to hoffer 
my survives i ean sir satersfy sitisfy you sir 
that Mr. Sehneeder is a trickery and sir it 
is all hummbug i shall be pleesed to lecture 
on my experienses of physic phenommenner 
and other humbug before members of your 
national lavatory hopping you will hexcuse 
libberty 

Yrs respectty 
Arrep T 
* Se * * * 

Almost the last remaining representative 
of that old school of orthodoxy which op- 
posed, in season and out of season, psychi- 
cal research in all its phases, passed away in 
London on February 20th, 1930, agged 66. I 
refer to Mr. A. A. Campbell Swinton, F. 
R. S. the brilliant engineer and radiologist. 
Mr. Swinton belonged to the old materi- 
alistie group, the leading exponents of 
which were Professor W. B. Carpenter and 
Sir Ray Lankester. The word ‘‘phenom- 
enon’’ was anathema to him and he fre- 
quently declared that such a person as a 
‘*medium’’ did not exist. I onee crossed 
swords with him in the columns of Nature 
when he criticised the founding of the Na- 
tional Laboratory. 

* * * * * 

I have just received a long and enter- 
taining letter from Fraulein Dr. Gerda 
Walther (the late Baron Schrenck’s secre- 
tary) who, with Mr. Hannen Swaffer, has 
been lecturing in the Danish capital. Dr. 
Walther lectured principally on the Rudi 
Schneider experiments, Mr. Swaffer on, 
amongst other subjects, spiritualism. Both 
Dr. Walther and Swaffer drew packed 
houses which confirms a statement I made 
in these pages years ago that Copenhagen 
is the most sympathetic capital in Europe 
for lecturers on psychie subjects. I certainly 
found it so. 

Dr. Walther informs me that Anna Ras- 
mussen is losing her powers and that al- 
though Einer Neilsen is still giving sittings 
his ‘‘phenomena’’ are not above suspicion 
as was emphasised recently by Sir Arthur 
Conan Doyle when he returned from his 


Scandinavian lecture tour. The séance I 
had with Neilsen was very unsatisfactory. 
Two trance mediums, Frau Signe Juhl and 
Frau Tulin appear to be impressing the 
Copenhagen sceptics, though I am afraid 
they have not yet made such impression on 
Professor Rubin and the conjurer, ‘‘ Faust- 
inus,’’ the ‘‘ Houdini of Denmark.’’ I shall 
have to take Rudi there! Both the Copen- 
hagen psychic organisations are flourishing, 
Professor Winther’s Selskabet for Psykisk 
Forsking psychical research) and Mr. J. 
S. Jensen’s Psykisk Oplysningsforening 
(spiritualistic) working together more or 
less harmoniously. 
BS * * * * 

An amusing story comes to me from Paris 
and it concerns a medium’s endeavors to 
discover, by psychie means, the fate of Gen- 
eral Koutepoff who is supposed to have 
been kidnapped by the agents of the Cheka 
(Russian secret police). Starting from the 
house of General Koutepoff, he turned up 
at the Rue Oudinot, where the abduction 
took place, and, trembling in all his limbs, 
he entered a motor-car, had his eyes band- 
aged, and gave the driver instructions. The 
car stopped in the Place Vaubon. The 
medium had lost all trace and withdrew 
the bandage from his eves. He resumed his 
walk, with his hands over his eyes, and 
when he reached the Avenue de Villars he 
asked for another motor-car. His eyes were 
again bandaged. ‘‘I am _ suffering,’’ he 
shouted. ‘‘I have the feeling of having 
received a violent blow on the head.’’ More 
orders were given to the driver, and finally 
the car stopped before the Russian Embassy 
in the Rue de Grenelle. The disciple of the 
late Stuart Cumberland was asked if he 
believed that General Koutepoff had entered 
the Embassy, and he replied: ‘‘I have the 
feeling, and I am almost sure that he is 
there and is still alive.’ 

*% * * % * 

Sir Oliver Lodge gave a most interestin 
experience of his trials and hardships as 
young man when he reeently opened a Lon- 
don hostel for ‘‘down-and-outs.’’ ‘* When 
a boy,’’ he said ‘‘I landed from the Isle of 
Man in Liverpool. I arrived without pocket 
money and had to wait a long time before 
I got any. I wandered round the Liver- 
pool streets, and just hated the smug people 
who were having their dinners. There was 
no reason why I should hate them. They 
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were probably kind enough. I just felt 
cold, miserable and hungry, and was rather 
glad to have the sort of savage feeling that 
comes over people in that condition. I 
sometimes wonder they don’t break out 
more than they do. I had another experi- 
ence. My brother and I were stranded at 
Richmond, Yorkshire, on the occasion of 
some festival, and everybody was abed. No 
one would take us in. We went to a station 
and found a railway carriage standing 
empty, got in and went to sleep. The car- 
riage began to move, but we did not care 
where we went, and we ultimately landed 
in Leeds. We did not happen to be 
found out, that is all. I have tried sleeping 
on a bench in the gardens of the Luxem- 
bourg, Paris, onee. I had travelled all 
night and was travelling the next night, 
and did not know where to go, and sat down 
for a doze. But I was soon awakened by a 
gendarme. I said, ‘Good heavens, if you 
cannot sleep here, where can you sleep,’ but 
I had to get up and move on.’’ Soon after 


the young Oliver got the opportunity he 
was waiting for and his rise to fame was 
rapid—thanks to his genius for application, 


concentration, and hard work. Although it 
was the Italian, Mareoni who announced his 
discovery to the world, it was actually Sir 
Oliver Lodge who solved the secret of wire- 
less transmission and this fact was reeog- 
nised by the Society of Arts which awarded 
him its Albert Medal in 1919 ‘‘in reecogni- 
tion of his work as the pioneer of wireless 
telegraphy.’’ 


* & + =e -@ 


The Canton Government, in trying to put 
its house in order and ‘‘modernise’’ itself 
has issued a decree that the practices of 
fortune-telling, divination, astrology, ete., 
are illegal and will be severely punished. 
The edict states that such forms of the 
‘black art’’ are subversive and undermine 
he morality of the people. The Chinese 
lewspaper account from which I glean these 
nteresting facts states that the ‘‘ witches 
nd wizards’’ of Canton held a meeting to 
iscuss What was to be done in the face of 
he edict, and addressed a lengthy petition 
» the Government asking for the eanceella- 
ion of this mandate. The petition put 
yrward four arguments. First, that astrol- 
‘gy, fortune telling, geomaney, and divina- 
11on as practiced in Canton were no differ- 
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ent to those same arts as practiced in other 
countries, western and oriental. In Japan 
they were even looked on as a science, or 
philosophy. 

Secondly, that the character depended 
upon facial formation, and if a_ person 
whose face proclaims him to have bad ten- 
deneies is warned by one of the fraternity, 
he may turn over a new leaf before it is 
too late. If, on the other hand, a man is 
told that his face proclaims his virtuous 
inclinations, he will be exalted and will 
strive to live up to the promise of his phys- 
ical appearance. Thus astrology and divi- 
nation are of service to humanity and 
should be encouraged rather than banned! 

Thirdly, that China is far behind the 
west in industrial development and employ- 
ment is hard to find even for the physically 
fit. Astrologers and their kin are mostly 
invalids who were driven to take up the 
black arts by economic oppression, environ- 
ment and their physical disabilities. 

The Canton Government has also ordered 
all the street idols to be destroyed. The 
merchants in particular have been repeat- 
edly warned to take down idols and tablets 
from the streets and the niches in front of 
the shops, but have turned a deaf ear! The 
authorities at last became exasperated and 
ordered 25 stalwart beggars from the Poor 
People’s Institute to take the images down 
by force and bring them back to the Bureau 
of Social Affairs. This was done, the haul 
for their first day’s work being six full 
erates of images ranging from rude stone 
forms to exquisite gold-gilded figures. The 
work is still going on. The authorities say 
that the clay figures will be destroyed, and 
the stone ones broken up for street paving, 
while the gilded ones will, after the gold 
has been removed, be also destroyed. Mean- 
while many of the merchants are taking in 
their ‘‘god guardians’’ from the front en- 
trances of their shops and hiding them. 

The Government has announced that all 
the idols in temples with historical signifi- 
cance will not be destroyed, but only the 
‘*useless’’ ones found on the streets. The 
people can worship the temple gods and 
goddesses as much as they like, there being 
as yet no restrictions enacted against it. 

It is easy for the Cantonese authorities 
to destroy the people’s idols, but whether 
the popular superstitions will be eradicated 
from the minds of these picturesque Ori- 
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entals is a horse of a decidedly different 
color. For centuries we Occidentals have 
been trying to eradicate fortune-telling 
(now sunk to the level of a Vagraney Act) 
from our midst but our modern Oracles of 
Bond Street and the Champs Elysées still 
gaze (for a consideration) into their erys- 
tals and will want a lot of shifting. The 
Cantonese Government has hinted to the 
keepers of the idols that they must work 
for a living. This is a terrible blow! 
* * * * * 

British scientists are wondering if there 
is really any truth in the theory evolved by 
Dr. Edmund Jacobson, of the University of 
Chicago that two million people, linked to- 
vether in mental reaction to the same idea, 
could generate enough electrical discharge 
from their brains to light an ordinary in- 
candescent lamp. Dr. Jacobson has devised 
a string galvanometer, an instrument so 
sensitive that it will detect 1-1,000,000th of 
a volt of electricity. He is using it in ex- 
periments which tend to prove that mental 
activity and the imagination are functions 
involving the whole body rather than brain 
action alone. Dr. Jacobson proceeds on the 
theory that in the merest of ideas there is 
neuro-museular action, capable of being 
measured in the amount of voltage pro- 
duced. Electrodes, capable of detecting the 
slightest change in the electrical potential 
accompanying any muscular tension, are 
sealed to the subject’s right biceps, form- 
ing a connection with the galvanometer. 
On the galvanometer is a quartz string 
1/100,000th of an inch thick. Each subject 
in the recent test agreed to imagine, at a 
pre-arranged signal, that he was flexing his 
arm; two-fifths of a second later a motion- 
picture camera recorded the vibration of the 
quartz string’s silhouette. The subject was 
given a signal to stop imagining ; a fraction 
of a second later the shadow of the quartz 
string lapsed to the straight line of quies- 
eenee. One of Dr. Jacobson’s subjects, a 
woman, reports that she was even able to 
see and hear herself think by watching the 
dancing silhouette and listening through a 
stethoscope connected with an amplifier. It 
is well known, of course, that the eminent 
French scientist, Dr. Hippolyte Baraduc 
conducted many experiments on the same 


2 See his Iconographie de la Force Vitale Cosmique Od, 
Paris, 1897, and La Force Vitale ; notre Corps Vital 
Fluidique, sa Formule Biometrique, Paris, 1897. 
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lines and invented the biometre for record- 
ing la force vitale in human beings’. 


* * * * * 


The ink was hardly dry from my record- 
ing the sudden death of the Hon. Richard 
Bethell, the noted Egyptologist and co-in- 
vestigator of Tut-Ankh-Amen’s tomb, when 
his father, Lord Westbury leapt from the 
window of his flat in St. James’s Court, S. 
W., and was killed. This tragedy reopened 
the controversy as to whether there is any 
truth in the alleged ‘‘eurse of the Phara- 
ohs’’ which is said to have worried Lord 
Westbury. Whether there is any truth in 
the ‘‘eurse’’ or not (and probably there is 
not) it is an amazing fact that every month 
or so someone who has had contact with the 
Tut-Ankh-Amen tomb or exeavations has 
met with a sudden—often violent—end. It 
will be remembered that Lord Carnavyon 
(who financed the excavations) died from 
a mosquito bite soon after the tomb was 
opened. Since then the following (exelud- 
ing Mr. Bethell and his father) have per- 
ished: 

Sir Archibald Douglas Reid, 

rayed the mummy. 

Professor Laffleur, of MeGill University. 

Mr. H. G. Evelyn-White, who committed 
suicide. 

M. Benedite, a French archaeologist and 
his colleague, M. Casanova. 

Colonel Aubrey Herbert, half-brother of 
the late Lord Carnarvon, who attended 
the opening. 

Mr. Jay Gould, the U. S. railway mag- 
nate. 

Mrs. Evelyn Waddington Greely, an 
American, who committed suicide in 
Chicago. 

Prince Ali Fahmy Bey, who was shot 
mysteriously soon after visiting the 
tomb, and Hallah Ben, his secretary. 

Dr. Jonathan W. Carver, who assisted 
Mr. Howard Carter to open the tomb. 

Six French authors and journalists. And 
quite recently a sign-writer engaged at the 
British Museum who had been ‘‘indirectly 
connected with the Luxor relies’’ died un- 
der an operation. 

Of course, the British Museum authori- 
ties pooh-pooh the ‘‘eurse’’ which reads 
‘‘Death shall come on swift wings to him 
that toucheth the tomb of a Pharaoh.’’ It 
is pointed out that the phraseology is un 
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Egyptian, though it is admitted that in- 
junctions against disturbing the dead are 
not unknown amongst the tomb inserip- 
tions. 

Dr. H. R. H. Hall, keeper of the Egyp- 
tian antiquities at the British Museum 
states that ‘‘no relics from the tomb of Tut- 
Ankh-Amen have been brought to Eng- 
land.’’ I think Dr. Hall must be mistaken 
for it is hardly likely that all these English- 
men who have helped to excavate—I almost 
wrote desecrate—Tut-Ankh-Amen’s tomb 
should have returned without their bring- 
ing back something as a souvenir—uwnless 
they were fully aware of the potency of the 
‘‘curse’’ and refrained. 

Mr. Edward Fothergill delivered a lec- 
ture at the National Laboratory on April 
24th, 1928 and took as his subject ‘*‘The 
‘Curse’ of Tut-Ankh-Amen’”. He made 
out an excellent case for the probability 
that the ancient Pharaohs attempted to 
keep their tombs inviolate by means of 
inscribed ‘‘warnings,’’ and informed us 
that the Valley of the Kings at Luxor is 
strewn with ‘‘curses.’’ The Hon. Richard 
Bethell (who was a member of the Labo- 
ratory) replied* to Mr. Fothergill and gave 
us further interesting information concern- 
ing the opening of the Tut-Ankh-Amen 
tomb and the curses of the Pharaohs. Little 
did we imagine that he would be the next 
victim ! 

If the ‘‘eurse’’ of Tut-Ankh-Amen is so 
potent why has Mr. Howard Carter, the 
chief ‘‘desecrator,’’ escaped? Does he bear 
a charmed life or does he possess the neces- 
sary antidote? But both the Hon. Richard 
Bethell and Mr. Fothergill informed us 
that on the very day the Tut-Ankh-Amen 
tomb was opened a cobra swallowed Mr. 
Carter’s pet canary—the emblem of roya.cy 
in ancient Egypt. 

Not only the Egyptian Kings uttered 
curses against potential despoilers. Shakes- 
peare also, I think, composed the following 
lines to form part of his epitaph: 

Goode friend, for Jesus’ sake forbeare 

To dig the dust enclosed heare ; 

Bleste be the man that spares these 

stones, 

And eurst be he that moves my bones. 


* * * &* # 


b 


Report published in Brit. Journal Psy. Research tor 
Jul»-Aug., 1928, and reprinted in this JourNAL, Sept., 1928. 


* Brit. Journal Psy. Research, Sept.-Oct., 1928. 


Mr. Aleister Crowley, the authority on 
‘*black magic’’ was recently announced to 
read a paper before the Oxford University 
Poetry Society, his subject being Gilles de 
Rais (or Retz-1404-1440) the fifteenth-cen- 
tury French alchemist, magician, and 
wholesale murderer of children. But the 
powers that be (in the shape of a Roman 
Catholic Jesuit priest) managed to stop the 
lecture which, I understand, has since been 
distributed in pamphlet form. Gilles is a 
fascinating personality and whether we re- 
gard him (as many do) as the original of 
the Bluebeard of our nursery days, or mere- 
ly wonder how a man can murder at least 
140 children before he is apprehended, it 
is a faet that his trial and hanging became 
as famous.as that of Joan of Are’s. I have 
read the original records of his trial in the 
Bibliotheque Nationale in Paris. 


*« * * ia * 


Talking of the monster, Gilles, reminds 
me that 1 have just finished reading an ex- 
traordinarily fascinating book, My First 
Two Thousand Years, by George Sylvester 
Viereck and Paul Eldridge. It is the auto- 
biography of the ‘‘ Wandering Jew’’ (Isaae 
Laquedem, ‘‘Cartaphilus’’) who strays to 
Mount Athos and is psycho-analysed by the 
American Professor Bassermann. Under 
a semi-hypnotiec influence Cartaphilus gives 
up his life story which is a brilliant piece 
of fiction on the part of the authors. Carta- 
philus, sometimes a hypnotist, wanders 
through the ages (accompanied by his Jap- 
anese servant, Kotikokura, also immortal) 
and has adventures with all the famous 
characters of history (including Gilles de 
Rais) from Jesus Christ to George Bernard 
Shaw. Cartaphilus tells us how Christ 
cursed him on the way to the Cross, and 
condemned him to become a wanderer ‘‘till 
we meet again on earth.’’ He was then 
aged thirty and he retains his youthful 
appearance and sexual appetite through two 
thousand years, to the end of the book. He 
has affaires with all the great ladies as he 
passes down the ages, and his mistresses 
range from Mary Magdalene to Queen Eli- 
zabeth—not omitting Salome who, in the 
guise of some famous lover, is reincarnated 
every few chapters. So it is obvious that 
My First Two Thousand Years is not exact- 


5 London, Duckworth, 1929, 10/-net. Six editions were 
published in 1929. 
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ly a Sunday school primer and should not 
be placed in the hands of any ‘‘ young per- 
son’’ under the age of seventeen. But I 
repeat the work is a brilliant piece of fic- 
tion, both in its inception, historical details, 
and literary qualities; and every one of my 
readers who peruses the book will thank me 
for bringing it to his notice. I can recom- 
mend it the more sincerely since 1 bought 
and paid for a copy myself! 

co ® * % * 


Another book, Ju Ju and Justice in Nige- 
ria,’ by Mr. Frank Hives (formerly a dis- 
trict commissioner in Africa) is valuable 
from the point of view that the author 
relates a concrete case of how he himself 
was ‘‘eursed’’ by a local ‘‘witch’’ who be- 
lieved him to be responsible for her son’s 
imprisonment. She put on him the ‘‘snake 
curse’’ in revenge. Snakes of all sizes and 
varieties followed him wherever he went. 
He found them in his bed and in his boots. 
Most of them were poisonous, and one was 
more than five feet long. The old woman 
waited for him outside his compound at 
Obudu, and put the snake curse on him 
in front of his native servants, and the 
whole village. 

‘*T might have had her locked up as a 
crazy person. . . but after a while I 
could not have given the order, for I felt 
as though I were being hypnotised, and 
could only stare blankly at her.’’ 

The following afternoon Mr. Hives found 
a fat, brown snake coiled up on his bed. 
His orderly decapitated it with a hatchet. 

Within three days fifteen snakes were 
found and killed, all in places where he was 
likely to go. 

Mr. Hives decided to leave the station. 

But as soon as he reached his destination 
he found several basking in the sun on the 
low mud walls. 

‘*Then when I was asleep under my mos- 
quito curtain that night,’’ says Mr. Hives, 
‘*T was disturbed by a ‘flop’ above me. 

‘*When I raised my hand it came in con- 
tact with something heavy that was mak- 
ing the curtain sag almost down to my 
face. 

‘*Cautiously, I touched it again and felt 
the cold, clammy coils of a snake.’’ 

He then decided to return to Obudu and 
find the old woman who had cursed him. 


 @London, The Bodley Head, 12/6d. 
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As soon as he arrived he found a snake 
on top of his boxes, and Mr. Hives shot 
himself in the foot in an attempt to kill it. 

Mr. Hines produced his false teeth and 
snapped them in the witch’s face, declaring 
in a loud voice that if she did not remove 
the snake curse, his teeth would haunt her 
and bite her for the rest of her days. 

Luckily the witch believed him, and Mr. 
Hives was never troubled by snakes again. 

* * * » * 

A most amazing series of nearly twenty 
aeeidents to motor vehicles has oceurred 
during the past two years on the main Man- 
chester-Sheffield road, a mile from Hyde, 
Cheshire. Some of the victims have 
declared that a ‘*‘ phantom lorry’’ backs out 
of a non-existent turning and, in their ef- 
forts to avoid it, the accidents occurred. At 
an inquest recently at Ashton-under-Lyne 
on a motor-eyclist who was killed at this 
spot the coroner, Mr. Stuart Rodger, drew 
the jury’s attention to the evidence for the 
‘*phantom lorry’’ (or ‘‘truck’’ as my read- 
ers would eall it) which was stated also to 
have backed out of a side road, causing the 
accident. Members of the jury carried out 
an examination of the road and declared 
that no vehicle could have been on the 
road at the time. Two days later a motor- 
car crashed into the hedge at the same spot 
and soon after two more motor-cyclists were 
picked up unconscious at the same place. 
The question now arises, is there really 
something that causes motorists to swerve 
into the hedge, or is it because the motorists 
themselves lose their nerve when passing 
the spot, when thinking of the alleged 
phantom vehicle? I am inclined to accept 
the latter explanation. 

%& * % *% * 

Mr. Bligh Bond raises the question’ as to 
who vouches for the statement that Julius 
Zancig used a sponge soaked in (absolute) 
alcohol for ascertaining what was written 
in a sealed envelope handed to him by a 
reporter. Mr. Goldston does not tell us 
who told him this fact for the simple reason 
that the incident happened at a_ special 
meeting of the Magicians’ Club (organised 
especially for the purpose of ‘‘boosting”’ 
the Zancigs, who were getting very few 
dates) and all the members present were 
aware of the trick and discussed it free!y. 


* This Journat for February, 1930, p. 86. 
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The knowledge was common property. 
Julius Zancig was the last person in the 
world seriously to claim occult powers (ex- 
cept perhaps in print, as part of the show- 
manship) and the secret of every one of 
his ‘‘effects’’ is well known. Zancig was a 
member of both the American and British 
magicians’ societies and was a card mani- 
pulator before he took to ‘‘mind-reading.”’ 
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I know of at least three assistants whom he 
trained, in a very short time, to act as the 
percipients in his vaudeville telepathic act. 
It will be appreciated that the percipient 
was.the more important of the two per- 
formers as it depended upon her—or him— 
to give the answers quickly and without 
hesitation. All the above information was 
imparted to me by Zancig himself. 





PREVISION OF A TRAGEDY 


RS. BLANCHE V. W. KEN- 
DRICK of Denver, Colo., vouches 


for the source of the following 
statement by Mr. R. G. Gruber also of Den- 
ver, who writes as follows under date Mareh 
12, 1930. 
‘*On the evening of March 5th I closed 
my office at about 5.30 P.M. and started 


walking home, following my usual route up 


16th St. to Broadway. The Kittridge Bdg. 
is located on the corner of 16th St. and 
Glenavon Place, on the opposite side of 
l6th St... . As I crossed Welton, which 
is the street this side of Glenavon Place, for 
some unknown reason | seemed to be at- 
tracted to the Kittridge Building as never 
before, although I have pased this building 
perhaps a thousand times. ... It seemed 
the windows appealed to me especially, and 
| couldn’t help but observe the diff :erence 
in construction work and design .. . on 
several stories and those of several other 
next occurred to me were in regard to what 
stories of the building. The thoughts which 
emotions and reactions I would have if I 
were suddenly to see a man jump from one 


of those windows in an attempt to end his 
life. I wondered just what I would do and 
how I would feel. All these mental reac- 
tions took place while I was walking one 
block. When I reached Glenavon Place the 
building was behind me and all thoughts I 
had in regard to it left me as suddenly as 
they had come. They were forgotten com- 
pletely until the next day, when I picked 
up a paper and read where a Mr. Ballard, 
an attorney, had killed himself by jumping 
from a window in his office in the Kittridge 
Building that morning. As you know from 
the press reports, considerable space was 
given to the window from which he jumped. 
I was not acguainted with Mr. Ballard or 
anyone who knew him. In fact I never 
heard of him until I read of his death in 
the paper.... Mr. Ballard’s death oc- 
curred some time during the morning of 
March 6th as it was published in the first 
editions of the Denver Post of that date. 


Mr. Gruber adds that he believes he read 
the announcement some time shortly after 
noon. The Denver Post is an afternoon 
paper. 





N. Y. SECTIONAL ACTIVITIES 


The following is the schedule of Lectures 
for Monday evenings during April, 1930. 


April 7th, 8.30 P.M. Mr. Shri Vish- 
wanath Keskar, on ‘‘The Path of the 
Spirit.’’ 

April 14th, 8.30 P.M. Mrs. Harry Ful- 
wood, on her book ‘‘Sano Tarot’’ and its 
interpretation. 


April 21st, 8.30 P.M. M. Serge Yourie- 
vitch. (Vice-President of the Institut 
General Psychologique of France.) 


April 28th, 8.30 P.M. Dr. George Hy- 
slop on ‘Certain Problems of Psychical 
Research and their proper study.’’ 


M. Yourievitch enjoyed for many years 
an intimate acquaintance with the leading 
scientists and psychic researchers of Paris 
and was able to take part in many of their 
experiments. He spoke of a series of sit- 
tings with Eusapia Palladino and of the 
results attained under very rigid conditions 
of control. It is hoped that some account 
may be given of these in our next issue. At 
the time we go to press, the last lecture of 
the session remains yet to be delivered. 
With Dr. Hyslop’s lecture the 1930 Spring 
Session terminates. 


* * * Lad * 


Evidence accumulates that we are ap- 
proaching the era of a more serious appre- 
ciation of psychic research as a branch of 
science and a proper subject of academic 
study. Following the precedent of Clark 
University, the colleges of Dartmouth and 
Williamstown have opened their doors to 
lecturers from the Society, and in the 
former case Dr. Crandon’s address on the 
more recent developments of the ‘‘Mar- 
gery’’ mediumship seems to have created a 
permanent interest manifest in the forma- 
tion of a study group working on the hy- 
pothesis of survival. Mr. Bligh Bond’s ad- 
dress at Williamstown was also favorably 
received. He will address Dartmouth Col- 
lege on the 9th of June (Monday) under 
the auspices of the Vermont and N. H. Sec- 


tion, giving the story of the Glastonbury 
diseoveries with lantern illustrations. 


* * * * * 


The New York Herald for April 16th 
quotes an announcement made by the Balti- 
more ‘‘Sun’’ of the proposed foundation of 
an Atlantic University at Virginia Beach, 
Va., backed by a group deeply interested in 
psychie research. This University will be 
headed by Dr. William Moseley Brown, late 
Professor of Psychology at Washington and 
Lee University. The Chairman of the 
Board of Trustees is Mr. Morton H. Blum- 
enthal of New York. The Cayce Hospital 
for Research established to develop the 
work of Edgar Cayee in psychic thera- 
peuties and diagnosis will, according to the 
newspaper announcement, become an _ in- 
tegral part of the University. 

* * * *” * 


Mr. Norton Blumenthal assures us, how- 
ever, that the University is by no means to 
be regarded as centering its activities 
around Psychie Research. 

Its curriculum will include such matters 
as Dentistry, Journalism, Architecture, 
Agriculture, ete. There is to be a chair 
included in the Bachelor of Science and 
Bachelor of Art curriculum which will in- 
corporate certain elementary studies, elec- 
tive rather than compulsory, and may be 
termed courses in Psychieal Research, but 
would be more accurately described as a 
course in advanced Philosophy. For the 
more advanced students, this may include 
certain advance aspects of Psychical Re- 
search; but the course is not founded for 
the purpose of investigating the phenom- 
ena commonly characterized as spiritualis- 
tie. 

It will rather work upon the lines formu- 
lated in an article printed in the New York 
Times of Sunday, April 20th, with respect 
to the development of a new sense through 
the pineal gland or pineal eye. This, we 
understand, is a matter to which other 


universities are now devoting serious at- 
tention. 





